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F IncethePlaies in Paules were 
9 diſsolued, there are certaine 


B% Commedies come to my 

: handes by chaunce, vyhich 
were preſented. before her Maieſtie at” ſe- 
uerall times by the children of Paules. This 
15 thefirſt, andifin any place it shall dy(- 


 pleaſe,] will take more paines to perfect the 


next. I referre it ro.thy indifterent wdge- 
ment to peruſe, whom I woulde willnghe 


leaſe. And ifthis may paſſe with thy youu 
f king, I willthen goe forwardeto py 
he reſt, In the meane.time » ſet this haue 
thy good worde for my bruwre,, courage- 
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M of bigh and happy Prnceſſe, we muSt 
tell-you a tale of the Man tn the Moone, 


! which it ſeeme ridiculous for the me- 
thod, of ſuper wons for the matter , or for the 
Meanes meredible , for three faultes wee car 
make but one excuſe. It i is a tale of the Man in 


the Moone, - - 
Itwas forbidden apelde time to- diſpute of 


Chymers becauſe it was afiction, we hope 1n 


our times" zone w'll apply pabtimes, becauſe 
they are fakcies ; » for there lueth none wndey 


the Caine, thy  knowes what to make of the 


Man in tht oones Vee preſent neither Co- 
4. medic, regen hor ſtorje,nor anie thing, 
ak + AVE rheareth may «Att 445 
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Actus 


Actus primus. Sczna prima, 
 Endimion. Eumenides. 


\ Finde Exmenides in all thinges 
both varietic to content, & ſa+ 
tictie to glut, ſauingonehe in 
1] my affections, whuch are fo - 
| ſtayed, and withall fo ſtatelic, 
that I can neither ſatiſ-he my 
22249 | hart with loue, nor mine cyes 
with wonder. My thoughts Exmenides arc {ticched to 
the ſtarres, which beeing as high as I can ſee;thou maiſt 
unagin how much higher they are then Ican reach. 

Eime. If you be enamored of any thing aboue the 
Moone, your thoughts are ridiculous, | for that thinges 
immortal! arc noc ſubic& coaffeRions, if allured or en- 
chaunted with theſe tranſitory things vader the Moone; 
you ſhew your ſelfe ſencelefle, to attribute ſuch lofty ty- 
tles, to ſuch loue trifles. 

End. My loue is placcd neither vader the Moone 
nor aboue. TT 

Eum. Thope you be not fotted vponithe man in the 

Moone, £ 

«4 End. - No but ſetled, eyther to die, or poſleſle the 


+ Moone herſclfe. | | 
Eum. Is Endimion mad, or doe I miſtake 2 doe you 

loue the Moone Endimion ? » | 
End. Emnmenides the Moone. | | 
Eum, There was neuer any ſo peeniſh to imaginthe 
Moone eyther capable of affeion, or ſhape of a Mi- 
{tris : for as impoſſible it is to make louc fit to herhumor 
| which no man knoweth, as a coate to her forme , which 
continuecth not in one bigneſſe whilſt ſhe is meaſuring; 
Ceaſe of Endimoen to feede ſomuchivpon fancies. That 
melancholy blood muſt be a — draweth you 
ec 1 to 
f 


# - 


End. 


Endimion, 


no leſſe miſerable then monſtrous. 
thoughts haue no vaines , and yet vnlcſle 
blood, ſhall perriſh. 


to a do 

End. 
they be lee 

Eum. But they hauec vanitics, which beeing refor- 
med, you may be reſtored. ; 

End. O fayre (ynthia,why doe others terme thee vn- 
conſtant, whom Ihauec cuer founde vamoucablc ? Iniu- 
rious tyme, corrupt manners, vakind men, whofinding 
a conſtancy not to be matched , in my ſweete Miſtris, 
| hauechriſtned her with the name of wauering,waxing, 

* and waning. Is ſhee inconſtane that keepeth a ſetled 
courſe, which fince her firſt creation alterech not one 
minute in her mouing? There is _—_ thought more 
admirable,or commendable in the fea, then the ebbing 
and flowing, and ſhall the Moone, from whom the Sea 
taketh this vertue, be accounted fickle for encrealing,& 
decreaſing ? Flowers in theyr buds, are nothing worth 
eill they be blowne,nor blofſomes accounted till they be 
ripe fruite, and ſhal we then ſay they be changeable, for 
that they growe.from ſcedes to leaues, from leaues to 
buds, from buds to theyr perfeion ? then, why be not 
twigs that become trees, children that become men,and 
Mornings that grow to Euenings, termed wauering,for 


thae they continue not at one {tay 2? I but Cynthia, being | 
es, decayeth, as not delighting in her pride 
Us. 


in her 
beautie, or withering when ſhe ſhould be moſt 
red. When mallice cannot obie& any thing , folly:will, 
making that a vice, which is the. greateſt vertue, What 
thing (my Miſtris excepted) bang in the pride of her 
beauty, & latter minute of her age, that waxech young: 
againe ? Tellmee Exmenides, what is hee that hauing a - 
iſtris of ripe yeeres, & infinite vertues, great honors, 
and ynſpeakcable beauty ; but woulde wiſh that hee 
might grow fender againe? getting youth by yeeres,and' 
neuer decaying beauty, by tune, whoſe fayre face, _ 


” 


Endimion. 


ther the Summers blaſe can ſcorch, nor VVinters blaſt 
chappe, nor the numbring of yeeres breede altering of 
colours. Such is my ſiweete Cynthia, whom tyme cannot 
touch, becauſe ſhe is dmine, nor will offend becauſe ſhe 
is delicate. O Cynthia, if thou ſhouldeſt alwaies conti- 
nue at thy fulnes, both Gods and men woulde conſpire 
eo rauiſh thee. But thou to abate the pride of our affec- 
tions, doſt detraft from thy perfeions, thinking it ſuf 
ficient, if once in a month we enioy a glymſc of thy ma- 
icſtic, and then, to encreaſc our greetes, thou doolt de- 
*creaſe thy glemes , comming, qut of thy royall robes, 
wherewith thou dazeliſt our cyes,downe into thy ſwath 
clowtes, beguiling our cyes. And then 
Emm. Stay there Endrmion, thou that committeſt T- 
dolatry, wilt ſtraight blaſpheme , if thou be ſuffered. 
Sleepe woulde doe thee more good then ſpeech : the 
Moone hcareth thee not, or if ſhee doe, regardeth thee 
not, - 
Eng. Vaine Eumenides, whoſe thoughts neuer grow 
higher the the crowne of thy head. Why troubleſt chow 
me, hauing neither heade to conceiue the cauſe of my 
louc, or a hart to recciue the impreſſions ? followe thou 
thine owne fortunes, which creepe on the earth, & ſuf- 
| ferme to flyeto mine, whoſe fall though it be deſperate, 
Shct ſhall it come by daring. Farewell 
-" Exm. Without doubt Endimion is bewitched,other- 
wile in a man of ſuch rare vertues, there could not har- 
bor a minde of ſuch extreame madnes. I wil follow him, 
leaſt in this fancie ofthe Moone, he depriue humfclfe of 
the ſight of the Sunne. Ext. | 


AQus primus. Sczna ſecunda. 
T ellus. Floſcula. 
Tellus. Trecherous and moſt periurde Endimion, is 
(Fnthia the [weetnes of thy life, and the bitternes of my > 
B2 death? 


# 


Endimion. 
death ? What reuenge may be deuiſed ſo full of ſhame, 
as my thoughts are rep/enthed with mallice ? Tell me 
Floſcula if falſencs in loue can poſſibly be puniſhed with 
extremitie ofhate. As long as fworde, fire, or poiſon 
may be hyred, no traytor tomy loue ſhall liue vnrcuen- 
ged. Were thy oathes without number, thy kiſſes with- 
out meaſure, thy ſighes without end, forged to deceiue 
a poore eredulous virgin, whoſe ſimplicity had beege 


worth thy fauour and betterfortune > If the Gods ſſtte 
wnequall holders of injuries,or Fners ar Louers erg 
ceipts, then let miſchicfe be as well { oo in wometh, 
as periurie winked at in tnen. 1444-76 


Floſe, Madame; if you woulde colhpare the Rate- of 
 Cymbia with your owne, and the height of Erdzmior 
his thoughts, withthe meaneneſle of your fortune, you 
wouldrather yeeld then contende, being betweene you 
and herno compariſon, and rather wonder then rage at 
the greatnes of his minde, becing affced with a Prog 
more then mortall. | WES. | 
'"Tellks No compariſon Floſenla ? and why ſo'? is not 
wy beauty dinine, whoſe body is decked with faire flow- 
ers, and vaines are Vines, yeelding fiyeet liquor to the 
dulleſt ſfprits, whoſe eares are Corne, to bring ſtrength, 
and whoſe heares are grafſe;to bring abundance ? Doth 
' not Frankinſence, & Myrthe breath out of my noſtrils” + 
andall the ſacrifice ofthe Gods, breede in my bowels ? 

Infinite are my creatures, without which, neyther thou 
nor Endimion, nor any could loue, or liue. 

Floſe.” Butknowe you not fayre Ladie, thar Cynthia 

ouerneth all things ? Your grapes woulde be bue drie 
wskes, your Corne but chaffe', and all your vertnes 
vaine, wereit not Cynthiathat preſerueth the one in the 
bud, and nouriſheth the other in the blade, and by her 
influence both comforteth all things; and by her aurho- 
ritie commaunderh all creatures; Suffer then Endimion 
+ Rt _— to 


Endimion. 


to followe his affe tions, though to obtaine her be im- 
poſkible, ant Jer hum flatter himſelte in his owne ima» 


ginations, becauſe they are immorrall, &  Q} . 
Tells Loth I an Endimion thou ſhouldeſt die, be- 
cauſe I loue thee well, and that thou ſhouldeſt liue it 
greeneth mce, becauſe thou louelt Cynthiatoo well. In 
theſe extremities what ſhall I doe ? Floſeula no more 


words, I am reſolued, He ſhall neyther liue, nor die, 
Floſe. A ſtrange praRtiſe, if ie be poſſible. _ 


Tellus Yes, I will entangle him in ſuch afweet nette;, 
that he ſhall nexther find the meanes to come out , nor 
defire it. All allurements of pleaſure will I calt before 
| hiseyes, inſomuch that he ſhall flake that loue which-he 
now voweth to Cynthia, and butne in mine,of which he 
ſeemeth careleſſe. In thys languiſhing, betweene my a- 


morous dcuiſes, and his owne looſe deſires , there ſhall 


ſuch diſſolute choughes take roote in his head, and over = 


his hart grow ſo thicke a skinne, that neicher hope of 
preferment, nor feare of puniſhment, nor counſel of the 


mor, nor.make him once to chinkegf his honor, 


Floſe, A reuenge incredible, and if it may be, ymna- 


turall. : | 


T ellus. Hee ſhall knowe the malliceof a woman,to 
haueneither meane, nor ende, aid of a woman deluded 
in loue, to haueneither rule, nor reaſon. 1 can doe it, T 
muſt; I will. Allhis vertues will I ſhadow with vices, his 


r{on (ah ſweet perſon) ſhall he decke with ſuch rich 
Rodies as heſhall forget itis his owne perſon,his ſharp 
wit (ah wit too ſharpe, that hath cut off all my yes) 
ſhall hee wc, inflactering of my face; 'and deuifing Son- 
nets in my fauour, The prime of his youth and pride 
of his cime, thall beſpent in melancholy paſſions, care- 
| _ behagiour, vntamed "thoughts, and vnbridled af- 

10Ns. 
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wiſeſt;, nor company of the worthieſt; fhall alter his ha- 


Y << ; 


Endimion. 


_ Fleſe. When thys is done what then , ſhall ie conti- 
nue tyll hys death, or ſhall he doate for cuer in this de- 
light ? 

Tellus. Ah Floſeula, thou rendeſt my hart in ſunder, 

in putting me in remembrance of the end, 

Floſe. Why if this be not the end, all the reſt is to no 

ende. | 

Tellus Yet ſuffer mee to imitate Iuno, whowoul 
turne Iupiters louers to beaſtes on the earth, though the 
knew ed: they ſhould be ſtarres in hcauen. 

Floſe, Aﬀection that is bred by enchauntment,s like 
a flower that is wrought in ſilke, in colour andforme 
moſt hke, but nothing at all in ſubſtance or ſauour. 

Tellus It ſhall fafiice me if che world talke thae Iam 
fauoured of Endzmior. 

Floſe. Well, vſe your owne wyll, but you ſhal finde 
that loue gotten with witch-craft , is as vnpleaſant , as 
fiſh, taken with medicines vawholſome. 

Tellus Floſcula, they that be ſo poore that they haue 
neyther nette nor hooke, will rathcr poyſon dowe then 
pyne with hunger : and ſhe that is ſo oppreſt with lou, 
that ſhee is neyther able with beauty, nor wit to obtaine 
her freende, wyll rather vic volawfull mcanes, then ery 
yntollcrable paines. Iwill doe it. Ext. 

Floſe. Then about it. Poore Endmion , what traps 
are layde for thee , becauſe thou honourelt one that all 
che world wondreth at. And what plots are caſt to make 
thee vnfortunate, that ſtudicſt of all men to be the fauch- 


fulleſt. Exit. 


Aus primus. Scana tertia. 
Dares, Samias, Sir T ophas, Epitoy. 
Dares Now our Maiſters are in louec vp tothe cares, 
vvhat haue wee to doc, but to be in knauery,vp tothe 


SAamias 


Endimion. 
Samias O that we had Sir T ophas that braue Squire, 


inthe midt of our myrth, & ecce awems, wyl you ſee the 
deuill ? 


T ophas Epi. 

Epi. Heere yr, 

Tophas I brooke not thys idle humor of loue, it tick- 
leth not my lyuer, from whence the Loue-mongers in 
former age ſeemed to inferre they ſhould proceede, 

Epi. Louefir may lye in your lunges, and I thinke it 
doth, and that is the cauſe you blow, and are ſo purſie. 

Top. Tuſh boy, I chinke it but ſome deuiſe of the 
Poet to get money. 

ph A Poct ? whats that ? 

ophas Doolt thou not know what a Poet is ? 
_ No. 
op. Why foole, a Poet is as much as one ſhoulde 
ſay, a Poct. But ſoft, yonder be two Wrennes , ſhall I 
{ſhoote at them ? 
_ They are two lads, 
 T oophas Larkesor wrennes, I will kill them. 

Epi..  Larkes? are you blinde ? they are two lyttle 
Boyes. 

T op. . Byrdes, or boyes, they are both but a pittance 
for my breakefaſt, therefore hauec at them , for theyr 
braines mult asit were imbroder my bolts. 

Sam. Stay your conrage valiant Knight , for your 
wiſdome is ſo wearie that ie ſtayeth it ſelfe. 

Dares Why Syr Tophas haue you forgotten your 
olde freendes ? | 

T op. Freendes ? Ne 0 Arglementum, 

"Sam. And why notfreends ? | 

Top. Becauſe eAmiciia (as in old Annuals ave find) 
1s meet payer, now my pretty companions, yow ſhall ſee 
how vnequall you be to mce,bur | willnot cur you BY 
On, 


Enter Sir T ophas. 


Enatmian, 
off, you ſhall be my halfe friendes., far waking 
middle, fo farre as from the ground to the wal 
your freend. | 

Dares Learnedly. But what ſhall beeome of the reſt 
of your bodie, from che walt to the crowne? 

T op. My children quod ſupra vos niil ad vos,you muſt 
thinke the reſt immortall, becauſe you cannot reach it. 
| Epi. Nay Itell ye my Maiſter is more then a man. 

Dar. And thou leſle then a mouſe. 

T op. But what be you two? 

Sam, I am Samas, page to Endimion. 

Dar, And I Dares, page to Exmenides. 

T ophas Of what occupation are your Maſters. 

Dares Occupation, you clowne, why they are ho- 
nourable, and warriers. 

T op. Then are they my prentiſes. 

Dares Thine, and why ſo? © : 

Tophas I was the firſt that cuer deuiſed warre, and 
therefore by ears himlſelfe giuen me for my Armes a 
whole Armorie, and thus I goc as you fee, clothed with 
Artillary, it is not Silkes ( milklops) nor Tyſlucs,nor tne 
fine wooll of Ceres, but yron, ſtecle, (words, flame, ſhot, 
terror, clamor, blood, and ruine, that rocks a ſleepemy 
thoughts, which neuer had any other-cradlc, but Coed. 
tie. Let me ſee, doe you not bleede'? Wb 

Dares Why (04 | 

T ophas Commonly my words wound. 

Samias What then doe your blowes 2 - 

T ophas Not onely confound, but alſo confound. 

Samias Howe darſt thou come ſo neere thy Maiſter 

Epi ? Syr Tophas ſpare vs. 

T ophas You ſhall le, You Semis: becauſe you are 
lietle. You Dares, betauſc you are no bigger, and both 
of you, becauſe you are but two ; forcommontly I kil by 
the doſen, and hauc for cucric particular 'aducriarie, a 


to my 
wil be 


Endimion. 


uliar weapon. 
2 andy News know the vſe for our better skyll in 
warre ? | 


T oph4s You (hall. Heere is a butbolt for the vglic 
beaſt the Black-bird. 
Dares A crucll light. | 
T ophai Heere is the Muskt, for the vntamed, (or as 
the vulgas ſort teume it) the wilde Mallard. 
Sams; O iiclpcrate attempe. 
Epi. Nay my Maiſter will match them. 
Dares 1 ithe catch them. | 
- T ophas Heere is aſpeareand ſhielde, and both nece{- 
farie, the one to conquer, the other to ſubdue, or 'Quer- 
come the terrible Trowte, which although he be vnder 
the water, yet tying aſtring to the top of my ſpeare,and 
an.cogine of yron tothe ende of my lyney/l ouerthrowe 
him, and then heercin I put him. / ; 
: Saris Q wondertull warre. Dares, did{t thou cuer 
heare ſuch a dole-'! cri! 550i hut nt Gt 9) 
| Dares Allchebetter, we ſhall haue good ſport here- 
after, if we can get leyſure. 
Samias Low I wilt rather looſe my Maiſters ſcr- 
uice then his companie, looke. howe hee {troutes ; Bue 


what is this, call you it your ſword 2. |, -../- - 
' | T ophas _ No, it is my Sumiter, which I by conſtruRi- 
on often ſtudying to be compendious, callmy Smyter. 
Dares What, are you alſo learned fir?” - 
T ophas Learned? I amall Mars and Ars.: : : :: 
: Samias, Nay yoltarcallMaſſeand:Afſe; / --. 
 T ophas , Mock you mee You ſhall both ſuffer, yet 
with ſuch wO> com you ſhall make choiſe ofthe wea- 
wherewith you {hall perrifh. AmlI all amaſle or 
umpe, is there-yvo pa mme? Aml all Aﬀe ? is 
there nowit:in mec.! Epi, preparethb to the ſlaughter. 
 Sewics Ipray firheare ws As ra_ 
| W 


Endimun, 


which your learning doth well vnderſtande, is all Man, 
for Mas maris is a man. Then As (as you knowe) is a 
weight, and we for your vertues account you a _ 
T ophas The Latine hath ſaued your lyues, the which 
a world of ſfiluer could not haue ranſomde. I vnderſtand 
you, and pardon you. 
Dares Well Sir T ophas we bid you farewell,& at our 
next mecting, we will be readie to doe you ſeruice. 
T ophas Samias I thanke you. Dares I thanke you, but 
eſpeciallic Ithanke you both. 
Samias Wilclie. Come, next time weele haue ſome 
prettic Gentle-women with vs to walke , for without 
doubt with them he will be verie daintie. 
Dares Come let vs ſee what our Maiſters doe, it is 
high time. Exeunt. 
ophas Now will I march into the fielde, where if I 
cannot encounter with my foule enemies , I will with- 
draw my {clfe tothe Riuer, & there forthe for fiſh ; for 
there reſteth no minute free from fight. 
Exu, 


Aus primus, Szna quarta. 
T ellus, Floſcula, Dipſas. 

Tellus Behold Floſctnla, we haue met with the Wo- 
manby chaunce that wee ſought for by trauc!l ; I will 
breake my minde to her without ceremonie or circum- 
ſtance, leaſt we looſe that time in aduile, that ſhould be 
ſpent in execution. - 

Floſe, Vie your diſcretion, I will in this caſe, neither 
inc counſell nor conſent, for there cannot bee a thing 
more monſtrous, then to force affeRion by ſorcery,nei- 
ther doe I imagin anicching more impollible. 

\ T ellus Tulh'Fleſenls, im obtaining of loue, what im- 
poſzibilities will T nottry ? and for the winning of Endi- 


wien,what impictics will I not praftiſe 2 Dipſas, whom 
25 


Endimion. 


as many honour for age, as wonder at for cunning, liſten 
infewe words to my tale, & anſ{were in one word to the 

urpoſe, for that neither my burning deſire canafforde 
Ce ſpeech, nor the ſhort time I have to ſtay manie de- 
layes. Is it poſsible by hearbes, ſtones, ſpels, incantan- 
tation, enchauntmcnt, exorciſmes, fire, mettals, plan- 
nets, or any praCtiſe to plant affeQion where it is not, 
and ro ſupplant it where it is ? | 

Dipſas Faire Ladie, you may imagin that theſc horie 
heares are not voidot experience , nor the great name 
that gocth of my aanning to bee without cauſe. I can 
darken the Sunne by my $skil, and remooue the Moone 
out of her courſe; | can reſtore youth to the aged, and 
make hils without bottoms ; there 1s nothing that I can 
not doe, but that onely which you would haue me doe, 
and therin I differ from the Gods, that I am not able to 
' rule harts, for were it in my power to place affeion b 

appointment, I would make ſuch euill appetites, fach 
inordinate luſts, ſuch curſed deſires, as all the worlde 
ſhould be filled both with ſuperſticious heates, and ex- 
ereame loue. 

T ellus Vnhappic Tellus, whoſe defires are ſo def- 
perate, that they are neither to be conceiued of any cre- 
ature, nor to be cured by any arte. 

Dipſas This can, breede flacknes in loue, though 
neuer roote it out, What is he whom you loue, & what 
ſhe that he honoureth? | 

T ellus Endimion, (weet Endemion is he that hath my 
hart, and Cynthia, too too faire Cynthia, the myracle of 
Nacure, of tyme, of Fortune, is the Ladie that hee de- 
lights in, and dotes on cuery day, and dies for ten thou- 
ſand times a day, | 

Dipſas Would you have his loue, eyther by abſence 
or {icknes aſlaked, Would you that Cynthia ſhould mi- 
{truſt him, or be icalous of him without colour 2 

Ca 


T ellus 


Enatmion, 

Tellus Tt is the onelie thing I craue , that ſeeing my 
loue to Endwmion vnſported,” cannot be accepted, hys 
_ trueth to Cynthia (though it be vaſpeakeable) may bee 
ſuſpeed, | 
Dipſas I will vadertake it, and overtake him, that all 
his loue ſhal be doubted of, and therefore become def- 
. perate: but this will weare out with time, that treadeth 


all things downe but tructh. 
T ellus Let vs goe. "US. 
Derpſas I follow. 4 dic 
Exits." 
EATS £2 8 = 


Attus ſecundus, Sexna prima. ' 
E ndimion, T ellus, : 
End. O Fayre Cynthia,s vnfortunate Endimion. Why 
was not thy byrth as high as ehy thoughts, or 
her beautie lefle then heauenlie 2 or why are not thyne 
honors asrareas her beautie ? or thy fortunes as great as 
thy deſerts ? Sweet Cynthia, how wouldſt thou be plea- 
ſed, how poſleſſed ? wil labours (patient of all extremi- 
ties) obtaine thy loue? There is -no Mountain fo ſteepe 
that I will not clumbe, no monſter ſo-cruell char I will 
not tame, noattion ſodeſperate tharÞwill not attempt. 
Defireſt thou the paſSions of loue., the fad and melan- 
cholie. moodes of perplexed mindes, the not to be ex- 
| preſſed torments of racked thoughts? Beholde my ſad 
tcares, my deepe{1ghes, my hollowe eyes, my broken 
ſleepes, my heauic countenaunce. Wouldſt thou haue 
mec io onelic to thy beautic and conſume euerie 
minute of tune in thy. {eruice, - remember my ſoliearie 
life, almoſt theſe ſeauen yeeres , whomhauel entertai- 
ned but mine owne thoughrs, .and thy vertues'? What 
companichauc 1 vſed but contemplation 2 Whom haye 
I wondredat butthee ? Nay whom haue | — 
FI ne 
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Endimion. 


ned, for thee ? Haue I not crept to thoſe on whom I 
might haue troden, onelie becauſe thou didſt ſhine vp- 
on them ? Haue not miuries beene ſweet to mee, if thou 
youchſafclt I ſhould beare them? HauelI not ſpent my 
golden yeeres in hopes, waxing old with wiſhing , yet 
wiſhing nothing but thy loue. With T elle, faire T ellus, 
hauc I diſſembled , vſing her but as acloake for mine 
affteions, that others ſeeing my mangled and diſorde- 
red minde,might thinke it were for one that loueth me, 
not for Cynthia, whoſe perfection alloweth no compa- 
nion, nor compariſon. | 


In the midlt of theſe diſtempred thoughts of myne, 


chou art not onelic icalous of my truth, but careles, ſu- 
{picious, and ſecure : which ſtrange humor maketh my 
minde as deſperate as thy conceits are doubtfull. I am 
none of thoſe Wolues that barke moſt, when thou ſhy- 
neſt brighteſt . But chat falh , (thy fiſh Cynthia in the 
floode eArams) whichat thy waxing is as white as the 
driuen ſnowe, and at thy wayning, as blacke as deepeſt 
darknes. I am that Endimion (ſweet ({ynthia) that hauc 


carryed my thoughts in equall ballance with my aQions, 


| being alwaies asfree from imagining ill, as enterpry- 


ſing ; That Endimion, whoſe eyes neuer cltecmed anie 
faire, bue thy face, whoſe tongue termed nothing 
ma, thy vertues, andwhoſe hart imagined nothing 
miraculous, but thy gowermment. Yeu thee Endimion, 
who diuorſing himſelfe from the amiablenes of all La- 
dies, the brauerie of all Courts, the companie of al men, 
hath choſen in a ſolitarie Cello liue , onely by feeding 
on thy fauour, accounting inthe —_ ya9e a) 
nothing cx. nothing immoreall; t uk c 
ſce euerie __ muſcle, and artery of my loue,m 
which there ia go flatteric, nor deceipt; error, nor arte. 
But ſofe, here commeth Tells, I nuſt ;turne my other 
face to her like Jas, leaſt ſhebe as ſulpiciaus as fun. ;; 
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Endimion. 


Emer T ellus. 

Tells Yonder Tcſpic Endimion, Twill ſeeme to ſu» 
fpe& nothing but ſooth him , chat ſeeing I cannot ob- 
eaine the depth of his loue, 1 may learne the height of 
his diſſembling; Flſcula and Drpſas , with-drawe youg 
ſclues out of our ſight, yet be within the hearing of our 
faluting; How now £ndimion, alwaies ſolitary? no cum 
panic but your owne thoughts ? no freende but melan« 
cholic fancies ? 

Endimion You know (fayre T ellus) that the ſweet re- 
membrance of your louc, is the onely companion ofmy 
life, and thy preſence, my paradiſc, ſo that I am not a- 
lone when no bodice is with mee, andin heauen it ſelfe 
when thou art with me. 

Tellus Then you louc me Endemion. 

End, Orcls | live not T ellus, 

T ellus - it not poſSible for you Endimion, to diſlem- 

le ? | 

End. Not T ellus, vnleſſe I could make me a woman. 

T ellus Why, is diſſembling ioyned to theyr ſex inſes 
parable ? as heate to fire, heauines tocarth, moyſture to 
water,thinnefle to ayre ? 

End. No, but founde in m ſex , as common , as 
ſpots vpon Doues, moles aces, Caterpillers v 

weet ke, cobwebs ds i 884 ET 

Tellus Doe they all dillemble ? 

Endimion All but one. 

T ellus Who is that ? 

ay I dare not a eng if I ſhoulde ſay you, then 
would you imagin my flattery to be extreame , if ano- 
ther, then bolts you thinke my loue to be but indiffc- 


rent. | 


T ellss You will be fure 1 ſhall rake no vantage of 
your words. But in ſooth Endimion, without more ceres 
morues, 15 it not Cynthra ? 


Endimion 


Endimion. 

Endimion You know Tellus, that of the Gods we are 
forbidden to diſpute , becauſe theyr dicties come not 
within the compaſle of our reaſons, and of Cynthia we 
are allowed not to talke but to wonder, becaule her ver- 
eucs are not within the reach of our capacities. 

Tellus Why, ſhe is but a woman. 

End. No more was Venus. 

T ellxs Shee is but avirgin. 

Endimion No more was Veſta. 

Tellzs She ſhall hauc an ende. 

Endim. So ſhall the world. 

T ellus Is not her beautie ſubieR to rune ? 

End. Nomore then time is toſtanding ſtill. 

Tellus Wilt thou make her unmortal! ? 

End. No, but incomparable, 

Tellus Take hcede Endimion, leſt like the Wraſtler 
in Obmp:a, that ſtring to lifte an impoſsible weight, 
catch an incurable ſtraine, thou by fixing thy thoughts 
aboue thy reach,fal into a diſeaſe without al recure ? But 
I ſee thou art now in loue with Cynthia: N 

Endim, NoT ellss, thou knoweſt that the ſtatelic 
Cedar, whoſe toppe reacheth ynto the clowdes , neuer 
boweth his nk co the ſhrubs that growe in the valley, 
nor Iuic that climetch vp by che Elme, can cuer get hold 
of the beames of the Sunne; Cynrhia I honour in all hu- 
militie, whom none ought, or dare aduenture to loue, 
whoſe affe ions are immortall, & vertues infinite. Suf- 
fer me therefore to gaze on the Moone, at whom, were 
it not for thy ſclfe, I _— dic with wondering, 

xeunt, 


Adtus ſecundus, Scxna ſecunda. 

Dares, Samias,Scintilla, Fanilla.. 
. Dares Come Samaias, diddeſt thou euecr heare ſach a 
fighing, the one for Cynthia,the other for Semcle,8& both 


for 


Endimion. 
for moone. ſhine in the water ? 

: -Sam. Let them figh, and let vs {mg,how ſay you gen- 
tlewomen,are not our Maſters toofarre in lone ? 

Sci: Their tongues happily are dipt to the roote in 
amorous words and {eete diſcourſes,but I thmke their 
hearts are ſcarce tipt on the ſide,with conſtane deſires. 

Deres How ſay you Fawlla, is not loue a lurcher,that 
taketh mens Romacks away that _—_ cate,their 
ſpleene that they cannot laugh,their harts that they can- 
not fight,theyr eyes that they cannot ſleepe, and leaueth 
nothing but lyuers to raake nothing but Louers ? 

Fawl. Away pecuiſh boy, a rodde were better vnder 
thy girdle, than loue in thy mbuth2 2t will be a forward 


O * 
Cocke that crowethin the ſhell;: 12-1 5: 4 


Dares Alas good olde gentlewoman, how it becom- 
meth you co be graue, © + +} 
Scint. Fanilia though ſhe be but a ſparke, yer is ſhee 
re. bÞ | TA LLEOTS Js 4 
7 Fauil. And you Scmtilla bee not tauch more then a 
ſparke, though you would be eſtecmed a flame. - . - 
Sam. It were gopd ſport to ſce the fight -betweene 
© Dares Let themeto it,and wee will warme vs by theyr 


wordes. ”. '-:// 0410 


- 


Scint. You-are tfiot | 

Faui. That is Scimilla,asyou lifſtto take it. 

Sam. That,that. ._ 

Senit, This it. is to be matched with girles, who-com- 
ming but yeſterday from making of babies, would before 
to morrowe be accounted Matrons. 

Fawil, Icrye your Matronſhip mercy; becauſe your 
Pantables bee higher with corke ,therefore your feete 
mult needs be higher in the inſteppes : you will be mine 
elder, becauſe you ſtande vppon a ioole. and I on the 


flowre 
Samias | 


Endimion. 


Sam. Good,good. 

Dar. Let them alone, and ſce with what countenance 
they will becometfriendes. 

Scint. Nay, you thinke to bee the wyſer, becauſe you 
meane to haue the laſt wordc. 

Sam. Step betweene them leaſt they ſcratch. In ſaith 
gentlewomen, ſceing wee came out to bee merry, let not 


5 
your larring matre our icſtes : be friendes, how ſay you? 


Scint. 1 am not angry, but it ſpited mee to ſee howe 


ſhort ſhe was. 
 Fawil. 1 ment nothing,till ſhe would needs croſle me. 
Dares Thenſoletitrel}. 
Scint. Iamagreede, 

Fauil. AndL,ycte I neuer roolee any thing ſo vnkindly 
in my life. 

Scimt. Tys 1 has the cauſe , that neuer offered the 
occaſion. 

Dares Excellent and right like a woman, 

Sam. A ſtrange fight to ſee water come out of fire. 

Dares It is their propertie,to carrie iti their eyes,fire, 
and wate T _ and torches, and in their mouthes, ho- 
nie and 

Scint. You will bea good one if you live ; but what 
3s yondcr formall fellowe ? 

Enter Sir Tophas. 

Dares Sir T ophs, ſyr T ophas, of whom we tolde you: 
if you bee —_— make as though you loue him, 
and wonder at him. 

Fanil. Wee will doo our parts. ': 

Dares But farſt ket ys ſtand alide, and let him vic his 
garbe for all conſaſteth in his gracing. 

r_—_ Epi. 

i. At hand ne: 
To bes.: How likeſtthou this Martiall ife,where no- 
tingbu: AT our bolomes ? Leeme » 


Enaimion. 


be our enemies fatte ? 

- Epi. Paſfing fat: and I wouldnot chaunge this life to 
be a Lord, and your ſelfe paſſcth all compariſon, for 0- 
ther Captaines kill and beate, and there is nothing you 
kill,but you alſo cate. | 

T ophas I will drawe out their guttes out of their bel- 
lies, and teare the fleſh with my teeth, ſo mortall is my 
hate,and ſo eger my vnſtaunched ſtomacke. 

Epi. My maſter thinkes himſelfe the valianteſt man 
in "0 world if hee kill a wren:ſo warlike a thing he ac- 
compteth to take away life,though it be from a Larke. 

T ophas Epi,l inde my thoughtes to {well,and my (pi- 
rite to take winges, in ſomuch that I cannot continue 
within the compas of ſo ſlender combates. 

Fauil, This paſleth. 

Scint, Why 1s he not madde ? 

Sam. No, bor a little vaine glorious, 
T ophas. . Epi. 


Epi. Syr. | 
| Tpba will encounter that blacke and cruell ene- 
mie, that beareth rough and vntewed lockes vpon his 
bodie,whoſe Syre throweth downe the ſtrongeſt walles, 
whoſe legs are as many as both ours, on whoſe head are 
placed moſt horrible hornes,by nature,as a defence from 
all harmes. 
' Epi. What meane you Maſter to be ſo deſperate ? 
ophas Honour inciteth mee, and very hunger com- 
pelleth mee. | 
a What is that monſter? 
ophas The Monſter Oxis. I haue faide, let chy wits 
worke. 
«5 I cannot imagin it; yet let me ſee,a black enemie 
with rough lockes it may be a ſheep,and Orvis a ſheep: 


his Syre ſoſtrong, a Ran is a ſheepes Sire : that — 


e2s, lo 
hath 


alſo ancngine of war, hornes he hath, and foute | 


Endimion. 
hath a ſheepe : without doubt this monſter is a blacke 


ſheepe; Is it not a ſheepe that you meane ? 

T ophas Thou haſt hit it , that Monſter will I kill and 
ſup with, 

Sam. Come let vs take him off. Syr T ophas all haile. 

T ophas Welcome children, I ſcldome ca{t mine eyes 
ſo low as to the crownes of your heads,and therfore par- 
don me that I ſpake not all this while. 

Dares No harme done, here be faire Ladies come to 
wonder at your perſon, your valour, your witte, the re- 
port whereof, hath made them careles of their owne hc- 
nours,to glut their eyes and hares vpon yours. 

T ophas Report cannot bue iniure mee, for that not 
knowing fully what I am , I feare ſhee hath becne anig- 
gardin bh praiſes, 

Scint. Nogentle 2.4m "ya hath beene prodigal, 
for ſhee hath Jeft you no equal], nor her ſelfe credite, ſo 
much hath ſhe tolde,yetno more than we now ſee. 

Dares A good wench. 

Famil. If there remaine as much pittic toward wo- 
men,as there is in you courage ain(} your enemies, the 
ſhall we be happie,who hearing of your perſon,came to 
ſee it,and ſceing it,are now in loue with it. 

T ophas Loue me Ladies? Icalily belecue it, but my 
tough heart receiueth no impreſſion with ſweet words. 
e Wars may pearce it , Venus (hall not paint ont. 

Fanil. A cruell ſaying. 

Sam. Thersagirle. 

Dares Will you caſt theſe Ladyes away, and all for a 
litle loue ? doo but ſpeake kindly, 

T ophas T here cometh no ſoft {yllable within my lips, 
cuſtome hath made my wordes bloudy,and my hart bar- 


barous: that pelting word loue, how watriſh it is in my 
mouth,it carricth no ſound, hate-horror death,are ſpea- 
ches that nouriſh my om. I like hony i 

2, r 


Endimion. 
for the bees, I delight in muſicke but I loue notto play 


on the bagpipes, 1 can youchſafe to heare the voice of 


women, bac to touch heir bodies Ldi{daine i it, asathing 
childiſh, and fit for ſuch men as can diſgeſt nothing bue 


mlke. 
Scint. A hard heart, ſhall wee dye for your loue,and 


finde no remedy. T ophas, I haue already cakenafurfer. | 


Epi. Good maſter pittiethem./-- 

7 opbas Pittie them Epi2noLdomnot thinke char this 
breaf ſhatbe peſtred with ſuch a fooliſh paſſion, What 
is that the zentlewoman carrieth in a chaine } 

b, why it is aSquirrill. 

Tpke A SariO Gods what chings are made for 

Dares. Is not this gentleman ouerwiſe? 

Faui. 1 could ſtay all day with him, if 1 feared not to 

| beſhent.. 0 Scint. Is it not poſibleto meete againe. 
Dares Yes atany time: | 

Faxil. Thenlet vs haſten home. 

Scent. Sir Tophas,the God of warre deale beterwit 
yon,than you doo. with the God of love,  -/  +- 
Faull. Our loue we may difſemble,diſzeſt we cheinos 
bur I douber not. but time will hamper y ou, Va co 
Tophas I defie time, who bath no incereſt! in my heart: 
come Epi. let me to the battaile with that hideous beaſt, 
loue is pappe and hath no reliſh in my tafte, becauſe it 
is not.eerrible. 

Dares Indeede a blacke {heepe is a perrilous beaſt, 
but let vs in till another eime, 

Faul. —_ for thattime. Exel, 
ecundus. Scxni tertia. "1 
pr —rrioen Dipſas, Bagoa. 
| _ _— No reſt gram ſl vncertaine jor f to ſerele 

thy ſteps or thy thoughts by night? ay tracth 
Is owe ws (rac tary ine by ig indged vrifeirh- 
full becauſe thou mh £2 Iwilt&e Fl catibeguile 


my 


Endimion. 


my {clfe withſleep,& if no ſlumber will take hold in my 
eyes,yet will Iimbrace the golden thoughts in my head, 
and wiſh co melt by muſing : that as Ebone , which no 
fire can ſcorch,is yet coſurned with ſweee ſauours,fo my 
heart which cannot bee bent by the hardnes of fortune, 
may be bruſed by amorous deſires, On yonder banke 
, - neuer grewe anything but Lunary, and hereafter I will 
neuer haue any bed but that banke. O Endimion, T ellus 
was faire, bue what auaileth Beautic without wiſedome ? 
Nay Endimion ſhe was wiſe, but what auaileth wiſdome 
without honour ? Shee was honourable Endimion, belic 
her not; I but howe obſcure is honor without fortune ? 
Was ſhe not fortunate whome ſo many followed? Yes, 
yes, but baſes fortunewithour Maicſtie ; thy Maicltic 
Cynthia al the world knoweth and wondereth at,but noe 
one in the world that:can ummicate it or comprehend it. 
No more Endimion,ſleepe or dyc; Nay dic for to ſleepe 
it is impoſſible, and yet Lknowe not how it commeth to 
feeleſuchaheauines both in mine eyes and hart, 
lodainly benummed, ycain cyery iont: it 


* 


weafincleyor when:did Irelt? it may bee deepe melan- 
choly, for when did I nothgh?Cynthia,] ſo,l ſay Cynthia, 
He falles a ſleepe. 
Diwpſas Little-dooſtthon knowe Endimion when thou 


ſhalt not awake vntill they bee turned to filuer haires: 
. and that chin, on which ſcarcely appearcth ſoft downe, 
{halbe filled with briſsles as hard as broome : thou ſhale 
ſleep out.thy youth and flowring time, and become dry 
hay before thou kneyelt = ſelfe greene grallc,& uy 
+3 y 


0 - 
by age to ſtep into the graue whe thou wakeſt, that was 
youthfull in the Courte when thou laidſt thee downe to 
fleepe. The malice of T elles hath brought this to'paſle, 
which if ſhee could not haue intreated of mee by fayre 
meanes,ſhe would haue commaunded by menacing, for 
from her gather wee all our fimplcs to maintaine our 
ſorceries. Fanne with this hemlocke ouer his face , and 
ſing the inchantment for ſleepe, whilſt I goe in and fi- 
niſh thoſe cerunonies that are required in our Art: take 
heede yee touch not his face,for the Fanne is ſo ſeaſoned 
that who ſo it toucherh with a leafe ſhall preſently dye, 
and ouer whom the vvind of it breatheth,he shall ſleepe 
for euer. Ext. 

Bagoa Let me alone, I will bee carefull. What happe 
hadſt thou Endimion to come vnder the hands of Dpſas. 
O faire Endimion,how it grieueth me that that faire face 
mult be turned to a withered skinne, & taſte the paines 
of death before it feele the reward of loue. I feare T ellus 
will repent that which the heauens themſclues ſecmed 
torewe, but I heare Dipſas comming, I dare notrepine, 
leaſt ſhe make me pine,and rocke me into ſuch 
ſleepe,that I ſhall not awakd to my marriage. 

Emter Dipſas. 
_ -Dipgſas How now,hane you finiſhed; 
Bagoa Yea, 
Dom Wellthen let vs in,and ſee that you doo not fo 
m Poe = this,for if you do,l will turne 
thy haites to and all ehy teeth in thy heade to 
roNgues, come away come away. 


Endimion. 


——— ee ml. —_— 
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Actus tertius. Sczena prima. 
| Cynthia, three Lordes, T ellus, 
Cynth. |S the report true,that £ndimion is ſtrikewinto | 

| ſuch a dead ſlcep,that nothing can either wake 
him or mooue him? 

Eum. Too true Madame, and as much to be pitticd 
as wondered at. 

T ellus og ſleepe and doe no harme, as wake and 
doe no good. 

Cynth. What maketh you T ellus to bee ſo ſhort? the 
time was Endimion onely was. 

Eum. It is an olde ſaying Madame,that a waking dog 
doth a farre off barke at a ſeepin; Lyon. 

Sem. It were good Eumenides that you tooke a nappe 
with your friend for your ſpeech beginneth to be heau 

Exm. Contrarie to your nature Semele, which hat 
beene alwaies accounted light, 

Cynth. What haue we heare before my face,theſe vn- 
ſcemely and _— ouerthwarts ? I will tame your _ 
tongues,and your thoughts,and make your ſpeeches an- 
ſyerable to your dueties,and your conceits fitte for my 
dignitie , cls will I baniſh you both my perſon and the 
worlde. | 

Eum. Pardon I humbly aske ; but ſuch is my vnſpot- 
ted faith to Endimion, that whatſocuer ſeemeth a needle 
co pricke his ws, 01 a dagger to wound my heart. 

Cynth, If you bee ſo deere to him, howe happeneth it 
you neither goto ſee him,nor ſearch for remedy for him? 

Eum, 1 hane ſcene him to my griefe, and ſought re- 
cure with deſpaire,for that I cannot imagine who thould 
reſtore,him that is the woundetro all men ; your high- 
nes,on whole handes the compaſle of the earth is at c6- 
maund, (though not in poſſeflion) may ſhewe you _ 

oth 


; 


b Endimion. 
both worthy your ſex, your nature, and your fauour,if 
you redeeme that honorable Endimion, whole ripe yeres 
foretell rarc vertues, and whoſe ynmellowed concecits 
promiſe rype counſell. 
Cyn. Ihaue had tryal of Endimion,& conceiue greater 
—_ of his age, then I coulde hope of hys youth. 
Tel, But timely Madam crookes that tree that wil be 
a camock,and young it pricks chat will be a thorne, and 
=. thereforc he chat began without care to ſettle his life, it 
- . 8a ſigne without amendment he will end it. 
Cynth., Preſomptuous gyrle, I will make thy topguc 
an example of ynrecouerable diſpleaſure, Corfues carry 
her to the Caſtle inthe Delente,, there to remaine and 
Weauc.. | | 7.08 
Corſ. Shall ſhe worke ſtories or poetries ? 
| V. 7-1 le s&yllech not hogs A to,in both,for ſhe 
find examples infinite in eyther, what puniſhmene 
long tongues haue. Emnmenides, if eyther the Sooth- 
- fayers in Egipt, or the Enchaunters:in Theſlaly, or the 
re Philoſophers in.Greece, or all the Sages of the.worlde, 
can find remedie, I will procure it ; therefore diſpatch 
with al ſpecde : you Exmenides into Theſlalic. You Zon- 
ter into Goo becauſe you arc acquainted in Athens.) 
You Panthon to. 2YPt, ſayin g that Cynthia ſendeth;and 


if you will, commaundcth. v7 
Exm. On bowed knee I giue thanks, and with wings 

on my legs, I flyefor ——_ | 
Zou. We are readie at your highnes commaund, & 

hope to rcturne to your full. content, ,. - | 

. Cn. Tefſhall neger be faid that Cyrithis, whoſe mercy 
_ and goodnes filleth the heauens with joyes,& the world 
with meruailes, will ſuffer eyther Endiwion or any to 


perriſh, if he may be feds: © 1k fol) HR 

Eum. Your Mas wordes haue. beenc ahwaics 
decdes, and your deedes vertyes, ENT OT T7 
2, | " "© Excnnt. Atus 


" '"T 
4 


? 


Endimion, . 
Aus tertius.  Scxna ſtcunda, 
'Corſaes, bp T ellus, THEE 
Corſ. Heere is the Caſtle (fayre Tellus) in which you 
mult weaue, till eyther time end your dayes, or Cmmthia 
her diſpleaſure. .I am farrie ſo fayrea face fhoulde bee 
\ubic& to ſo hard a fortune, and that the flower of beau- 
tic, which is honoured in Courts, ſhoulde hetre wither 
in pryſon. | 
Tellus Corſites, Cynthia may reſtraine the libertic of 
my bodic, of my thoughts ſhe cannor,and therefore doe 
I eſtecme my ſelfe molt free, though TT amin' greateſt 


bondage. | 414 
Corſ? Can you then feede onfancie, and ſubdue the 


mallicc of enuic by the ſweetnes of imagination. 

Tellus Corſues, there is no ſweeter mulicke to the 
miſerable then diſpayre, and therefore the more bitter- 
neſlc I fecele, the more ſweetnes 1 fins, for ſo vaine were 
liberty, and ſo vnwelcome the following of higher for- 
eune, that I chuſe rather to pine inthis- Caſtle , then to 
be a Prince in any other Court, 

Corſ. A humor contrary to your yeeres, and nothi 
agrecable to your ſex : the one commonly allurcd with 
delights, the other alwaies with ſoucraigntie. 
ellus 1 meruaile (orſites that you being a Captain, 
who (hould ſound nothing bue terres, amd ſuck nothin 
but blood, can fipde in your: hart to-talke ſuch fm 
wordes, for chat it agreeth not with your calling to vie 
words ſo ſoft, as that of louc. 

Cor, | Ladie, it were vnhit of warres to diſcourſe with 
wome,into whoſe minds nothing canfinck but ſmooth- 
nes ; beſides, you muſt not thinke that. 'Souldioury bee 
ſo rough hewne, or of fuch knottic mettle;that beautie 
cannot aljure, and: you becing beyonde perfeftion en- 


'. Tellug Good (aſter talke nor of loge buele ne to 
an:V6 » | my 


"2 Enarmon 6 
mylabor : thelitthe beautie I haue, ſhall be beſtowed on 


my Loome, which Inow meane to make my Louer. 
Corſ. Let vs in, and what fauour Corfues can ſhewe, 
T ell; ſhall commaund. | 
T ellus The onely favour I defre, is now and then to 
walke. | Exeunt. 


Aus tertius. | Sczna tertia, 


Tophas; and Ep, 
Tiphes Epi...” wo ee 


Epi. Heere [ire 

T ophas Vnrigge mee. Hey ho. 

Epi. Whatsthat? 

Tophas An intericion, whereof ſome 'are of mours 
ning: as cho, vah; 

Epi. Ivnderftand you not. _ un 

_— Thou ſcelt me. | 


Tip Thou hearſt me. 
Tiphas Thou fecleſt me. 


ophas And not vnderſtandt me? 

Epi. No. 

T opbas Then amlI but three 
fabtanciue, _—_— eocell t 
Nowne AdicQiue. | 

— a Why? | 

phas Becauſe I cannot ſtand without another. 

Epi, Who isthat? ' 

T ophas Dipſas,.: | 

_ Are youm loue 7: $1 
. No: but loue hath as it t vere mille my horghes 
= rainedfrom my hart the very ſubſtance ofiny ac« 
a in my hcade like newe 


Wine, 


of a Nowne 
the troth I am a 


TIES 


Endimion. 
hoope-my skonce. with. yron , leaſt 


Wine, ſo az Lmuſt 


my head breake,and ſo I bewray my braines: but Ipray 


thee firſt diſcouer rhe in all parts, that I may be like a 
Louer, and then will I ſigh and die. Take my gunne, 
and giue me a gowne : Cedant arma toge. 

Epi. Heere. 

T ophas Take my ſworde and ſhielde; and giue mee 
beard, bruſh, and Cyllers : bella gerant alsi ru pari ſemper 
ama. 

Epi. Will you be trimd far? 

T ophas Not yet: for I feele a contention within me, 
whether I ſhall frame the bodkin beard or the buſh.But 
take my pike and giue mee pen: dicere que puduit, ſcri- 
bere.uſ51t amor. 
= I wyll furniſh you far. 

ophas Nowe for my bowe and bolts, giue me ynke 

and paper, for my Smiter p_— : for Scalpellums 

Calami, aremcitum, charts bell, ſau ſemper ſtudus arma 
ata ME. | Wo” © : | p 

Epz. Six will you giue ouer warres, Ec play with that 
bable called we ? 688 R Py 

T ophas Giue ouer warres? no Epi, e HMilitat ommis 
amains, et habet ſua caſtea (upido. 

Epi. Louchath made you very cloquent, but your 
face is nothing fayre . | 884601 

T ophas Non formoſus erat, ſed erat facundus Uliſſes. 

Epi. Nay I muſt ſceke a newe Maiſter if you can 
ſpeake nothing but verles. 

T ophas Quacquid conabar dicere verſus erat. Epi, T 
feele all Onid de arte amandi he as heauie at my heart as 
a loade of logges. O what a fine thin hayre hath Dip- 
ſas, what a prettie low forehead 2 V Vhat a tale & ſtate- 
lie noſe 2? What little hollowe eyes ? What great and 
poodly lyppes ? Howe harmeleſle ſhee is beeing tooth- 

e, her fingers fatte and ſhore , adorned- with long 
E 2 nayles 


Endamon, 


nayles le a Bytter. Inhowe freete a proportion het 
cheekes hans dowine to ker breltslike dugges, and her 
pappes to her waſte like bagges. V Vhat a Jowe ſta- 
turc ſhee is, and yet what a great foote ſhee carryeth ? 
Howe thrifty mult ſhe be in whom there is no walte ? 
Hovve vertuous is ſhee like to be, ouer whom no man 
canbeiclous?' 

= Seay Maiſter, you forget your i ſelfe, 

phas O Epi. euen as a diſh meltcth by the fire, ſo 
doth my wit increaſe by loue. 

Epi. Pithily, and to the purpoſe, but what ? beginne 
you to nodde, 

Tophas Good «x letme take a nappe: for as ſome 
man may better ſcale a horſe, then another looke ouer 
the RM : ſodiuers ſhall be llcepic when they woulde 
fainelt take relt. 

He ſleeepes. 


Epi. Whoeuer ſaw ſuch a. dds foue Dip/as F 
without lo all che world will novve account him-va- 
lant, that ventuireth on her, whom [none _ vader. 
take. Butheere commeth two wagges, - 


| Ex nter Dares and Samias. 
Sam. Thy Maiſter hatb-ilept his ſhare.” ' - 
Dares Ithinke he doth it becauſe he would not paie 


me my boord wages. 
Samias Itis athipgmot ſtrange, andiTthinke mine 


will neuer returne, ſo th.at wee muſt both ſceke nevve 
Maiſters, for we ſhall neuer liuc by our manners. 

Epi. If you want Maiſters, 1oyne with me and ſerue 
Sir T ophas, who' muſt necdes keepe more menbeceuſe 
he is toward marriage. 
 Samias What Eps, wher's thy Miſter g = 

Epi. Yonder ſlceping in louc. (1's 
Dares Is it poſlible? uy 


Endimion, 


\ Epi. Hee hath taken.his thoughts a hole lower, and 
ſayth, ſecing it isthe faſhion of the world, hee will vaile 
bonet to beautic. 

Samias how is he attyred ? 

Epi. Louelie. p 

Dares Whom loucth this amorous knight ? 

Epi. Dapſas. 

Samias That vglie creature? Why ſhee is a foole, a 
ſcold, fat, withoutfalhion, and quite without fauour. 

Epi. Tuſh you be fumple, my Ma. hath a good mar- 


riage. 

Pares Good? as how? 

Epi. Why in ng Dipſas, hee ſhall haue cueric 
day twelue diſhes of meate to his dinner, though there 
be none but Dipſas with him. Foure of fleſb,four of filh, 
fqure of fruite, : | 

Sam. As how Epi ? 

,Epi. For fleſh theſe, waodcock, poole, bitter, & ray 
Da. es he ſhal irs mille, if Dipſas there. 
_ Epi. Forfiſh theſe,crab,carpe, lumpe, and powting, 

. Sam. Excelicnt, for of es bei both crabbiſh, 
lumpiſh, and carping. 

- Eps. Forfruite theſe, fretters, medlers, hartichockes, 
and Lady longings. Thus you ſee hee ſhall fare like a 
King, though he be but a begger. | 

Dares Well Epi, dine thou with him, for I had ra- 
ther faſt chen ſce her face. But ſee thy Ma. is aſleepe,let 
vs hauc a ſong to wake this Amorous knight. 

Epi. Agreed. 

Sam. Content, voNg 

T op. Sleepe is a bynding of the ſences, oue alooſing. 

3; " ”" hearc him awhile, 

_ 7 opbas [here appeared in my flecpe a goodly Owle, 
who litting vpon my.ſhoulder, dana 7, &be. 
fore myne eyespreſented her _ the kh unage 

3 of 
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Endimion. 
of Dipſas. I meruailed what the Owle faid,cil at the laſt, 
I percemed twyt twyr, to it; to it : onely by contraftion 
{moniſhed by thys viſion , to make account of my 


ſweet Venus.. 

Sam. Sir Tophas,you haue ouer-ſlept your ſelfe. 

Top. Noyouth, I 29 but ſlept ouer my loue. 

Dares Loue? Why it is impoſsIble, that into ſo no- 
ble and vnconquered a courage, loue ſhould creepe,ha- 
uing firſt a head as hard to pearce as ſtecle,the to paſſe 
to a hart arm'd with a ſhire of male. 

Epi. I but my Maiſter yawning one day in the Sun, 
loue crept into his mouth before he could cloſe it, and 
there kept ſuch a tumbling m his bodje,that he was glad 
to vntruſle the poynts of his hart, and entertaine Louc 
as a ſtranger. 

T ophas If there remaine any pittic in you, pleadefor 
me to Dipſas. 

Dares "Pleade ? Nay wee will preſſe her toit. Lee vs 
oc with him to Dipſas, and there [hall wee haue good 
port. But fir T ophas when ſhall we goe? for I finde m 
eongue voluble, and my hart venturous, and all my ſelfe 
like my ſelfe. 

Samias Come Dares, let vs not looſe him till we find 
our Mailters, for as long as he liucth, we ſhall lack nej- 
ther mirth nor meate. 

Epi, We will trauice. Will you goe fir ? 

T ophas I pre ſequar. 


E xeant. 


Aus tertius, Sczna quarta. 
Enmemaes, Geron,. 

Eumenides Father, your ſad muſique beeing tuned 
on the ſame key that my harde fortune is, hath ſo mel- 
ted my minde, thatI with to hang at your mouthes 
ende, tell my life end. 


G eron 


Endimion, 
Geron Theſe tunes Gentleman haueT beene accu- 
ſtomed with theſe tittie Winters, hauing no other houſe 
to ſhrowde my ſelfe, but the broade heauens, and fo fa- 
miliar with mee hath viſe made miſerie, that I eſteeme 
ſorrowe my cheeſelt ſolace. And welcommelt is thac 
uelt to mee, that can rehearſe the ſaddelt talc, or the 
oodielt trazedie, 
Eumenides Altrange humour, might I enquire the 
caule ? 

Geron You muſt pardon me if I denie to tell it, for 
knowing that the reuealing of griefes, is as it werea re- 
newing of ſorrow, I haue vowed therefore to conceale 
chem, that I mighe not onely feele the depth of euerla- 
ſting diſcontentmene , buc diſpaire of remedie ? But 
whence are you? What fortune hath thruſt you to thys 
diltreſle ? 

Eumenides Tam going to Theſlalie , to ſeeke reme- 
dic for End:mion my deereſt freende , who hath beene 
calt into a dead ſleepe,almolt theſe twentie yecres, wax- 
ing olde, and readie for the graue:, beeing almoſt but 
newlie come forth of the cradle. 

Geron You neede not for recure traucll farre,for who 
ſo can cleerely ſee the bottome of thys Fountaine, (hall 
haue remedie for any thing. 

Eum. That mee thinketh is vnpoſsible , why vvhat 
vertuc can there be in water ? 

Geron Yes, who ſocuecr can ſhedde the teares of a 
faythfull Louer, ſhall obtaine any thing he would,rcade 
theſe words engrauen about the brunme. 

Eum. Haue you knowne this by experience, or is it 
placed heere of purpoſe to delude men ? 

Geron I onely would haue experience of it, and then 
ſhoulde there bee an ende of my miſerie. And then 


woulde I tell the ſtrangeſt diſcourſe that ecuer yet was 
heard, 


tum, 


Endimion. 
Eum Ah Fumenides. 
-  Geron What lacke you Gentleman, are you not wel ? 
Eumenides Yes Father, but a qualme that often com- 
meth ouer my hart doth nowe take hold of me,but did 
neuer any Louecrs come hether ?: 
Geron Luſters,but not Lovers; for often haue I ſeene 
them weepe, but neuer could I heare they ſay the bote 
tome. | 
Eum, Came there women allo ? 
Geron Some, 
Eum What did they ſee? 
ous They all wept that the Fountaine ouerflowed 
with tearecs, but ſothicke became the water with theyr 
teares , that I could ſcarce diſcerne the brimme, much 
lefle beholde the bottome. l 
Exm Be faithfull Louers ſo skant ? 
Geron Itſcemeth ſo, for yet heard I ncuer of any, 
Eumenides Ah Eumenides, howe art thou perplex- 
ed? call to minde the beautie of thy ſweet Miltris, and 
the depth of thy neuer dying affeftions, howe oft haſt 
thou honoured her, not onelic without ſpotte, but ſu» 
ſpition of falſchoode ? And howe hardly hath ſhee re- 
wardcd thee , without cauſe or colour of deſpight? 
Howe ſecrete haſt chou beene theſe ſeauen yeeres, 
that haſt nor, nor once darcſt noe; to name her for diſ. 
contenting her 2 Hovve | 2 that haſt offere 
- dye for her, to pleaſe her . Vnhappic Eumeni- 
es « | 
eron Why Gentleman did you once loue ? 
umenides Once ? I Father and euer ſhall. 
eron Woas ſhe valcind, and you faithfull ? 
* Eum. Shec of all women the molt froward, andIgf 
all creatures the moſt fond. 
| - Geron You dotcd then, not loued : for affeion is 
grounded 


«8 
T.. 
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ded on vertue,and vertue is neuer peeuiſh : or on 
autie,and Bcautic loueth to be praiſc 
Eum. | but if all vertuous Ladies ſhould yeclde to all 
chat be louing,orall amiable gentlewomen entertaine all 
that be amorous, theyr vertues would bee accounted vi- 
ces, and their beauties deformities, for that loue can bee 
but betweene two, and that not proceeding of him that 
15 molt faithfull,bue moſt fortunate, 
Geron I would you were fo faithfull, that your teares 
might make you fortunate. 
Ex. Yea father, if that my tcarcs cleare not thisfoun- 
eaine,then may you ſweare it is buta meere mockerie. 
- Geron Sofſauh euery one yet, that wept. 
. Ah, I fainte, I dye. Ah ſweete Semele let me a- 
lone, and diſſoluc by weeping into water. x 
Geron This affetion ſcemeth ſtraunge, if hee ſce no- 
thing without doube chis difſembling paſſeth , for no- 
ing ſhall drawe mee from the belecte. 
Eun. Father,[ plainclie ſee the bottome,and there in 
white marble cngrauen theſe wordes , eLokg one for all, 
and but one thing at all. 
Geron O fortunate Eumenides, ( for ſo haue I hearde 
thee call thy ſelfe)let me ſee, I cannotdiſcerne any ſuch 
thing. I chinke thou dreamel?. 
Enm. Ah Father thou art not a faithfull louer , and 
therefore canſt not beholde it. 
Geron Then aske chat I may be ſatisfied by the cuent, 
and thy ſelfe bleſled. | 
. Eum. Aske? fo I will:and what ſhallI doo but aske, 
and whome ſhould I aske but Semele, the polleſſing of 
whole perſon, is a pleaſure that cannot come within the 
of compariſon , whole golden lockes ſeeme 


\ 


nolt curious , when they ſecme moſt carcleſle, whoſe V. 


ſveete lookes ſceme moſt alluring, when they are molt * 


Enaimion. 

the more amorous they bee accounted, I pray thee for- 
tunc when I ſhall farſt mceete with fayre Semele,daſh my 
delighe with ſome light dif hwy unbracing ſwcee- 
neſle beyond meaſure, I take a ſurfit without recure: let 
her pra&tiſe her accuſtomed coyneſle , that I may dyet 
my {ife vponmy defires : otherwiſe the fulneſle of my 
ioyes will diminiſh the ſweetneſlc,and I ſhall perriſh by 
them beſore Ipoſlcſlc them. 

Why doel trifle the time in words? T he leaſt minute 
beeing ſpent in the $erting of Semele, is more worth 
then the whole worlde : therefore let mee aske. What 
nowe Eumenides ? Whether art thou drawn? Haſt thou 
forgotten both friendſhip and duetic ? Care of Endimi- 
0, and the commaundementof {ynthia? Shall hee dye 
in a leaden fleepe, becauſe thou ſleepeſt in a golden 
dreame ? I,let him ſleepe euer, fo | ſlumber but one mi- 
nute with Semele. Loue knoweth neither fricnd{hippe 
nor kindred, ; 

Shall I not hazard the loſſe of a friend, for the obtay- 
ning of her for whome I woulde often looſe my ſelfe ? 
Fonde Exumenides, ſhall the intycing beautic of a molt 
disdainfull Ladie, bee of ve Com. then the rare fide- 
litic of atryed friend ? The louc of men to women is 
a thing common, and of courſe: the friendſhippe of 
man to man infinite, and immortall. Tuſh, Semele 
dooth poſleſle my loue. I bur. Endmion hath defer- 
ned it. Iwillhelpe Endimion. 1 founde Endimion vn- 
ſpotted in his erueth. I but I ſhall finde Semele conſtane 
1n her loue, I will haue Semele.What ſhall I doc ? Father 
thy gray haires are Embaſladours of experience. Which 
{hall I aske? 

Geron Eumenides, releaſe Endimion,) for all thinges 
(friendſhip excepted ) are ſubiceo fortune : Loue is 
but an cye worme, which onely tickleth the heade with 
hopes, and wiſhes : friend{hippe che umage of eterni- 


Endimion. 


tie, in which there is nothing moueable, nothing miſ- 
cheeuous. As much difference as there is betweene 
Beautic and Vertuc, bodies and ſhadowes, colcurs and 
life: ſo great oddes is there betweene loue and friend- 


ſhippe. 
hes is a Camelion, which draweth nothing into the 

mouth but ayre , and nouritheth nothing in the bodic 
but lunges : belecue mee Enmenides , Delire dyes inthe 
{ame moment that Beautie ſickens, and Beautie fadech 
in the ſame inſtant that it louriſheth. When aduerlities 
flowe, then loue ebbes : but friendſhip ſtandeth ſtifflic 
in ſtormes. Time draweth wrinckles in a fayre face, but 
addeth freſh colours to a faſt friende', which neither 
heate,nor cold,nor miſerie,nor place,nor deſtiny,can al- 
ter or diminiſh, O friendſhip of all chings the moſt rare, 
and therefore molt rare becauſe moſt excellent, whoſe 
comforts in miſery is alwaics ſweet, and whoſe counſels 
in proſperitic arc cuer fortunate. Vaine louezthat onely 
comming neere to friendſhip in name,woulde ſceme to 
be the ſame,or better, in nature. 

Eum. Father I allowe your reaſons,and will therefore 
conquer mine own. Vertue ſhall ſubdue affeRions,wil- 
dome luſt, friendſhip beautie. Miſtreſles are in cuery 

lace, and as common as Hares in Atho, Bees in Hybla, 
Fales in the ayre : but friends to be founde, are like the 
Phanix in eArabia , but one, or the Philadelphi in 
Arays, neuer aboue two. I'will have Endwmon, ſacred 
Fountaine,in whoſe bowels are hidden dine ſecrets, I 
hauec encreaſed your waters with the teares of vniſpotted 
thoughts and x {6 let mee recciue the reward you 
promiſe : Endimion, the trueſt friende to mee,and faith- 
fulleſt lover to Cynthia, is in ſuch a dead {leepe,that no- 
thing can wake or mooue hun. 

Geron Doolt thou ſee any thing ? 


Eumenides 1 ee in the ſame Piller, theſe wordes : 
F 2 When 


Endimion. 
When ſhee Whoſe figure of all is the perfetteſt, and neuer to 
bee meaſared : alwazcs one, yet newer the ſame : ſtull ncon- 
ſtant, yet neuer. Wauering,, ſhall come and kiſſe Endumion is 
bis ſleepe,hee then r:ſe,els nency. T his 1s1traun Le. 
Geron What (ee you els? = ; 
Eum. There commeth ouer mine eyes cither 
darke milt, or yppon the fountaine a deepe thickneſle: 
for I can percciue. nothing. But howe am [ deladed ? 
or what difficult ( nay impoſhble) thing is this?! - 
Geron Methinketh itcahie. on nd 
 Emwn, Good father andhowe? - + 7 
Geron Is notacircle of all Figures the pexfe 
Emum, Yes. ALETEETD; AGREE 
Geron And is not (ynthia of all cyrelsthemoſt abſo- 
lute ? *. 107043 24 30 31 
Eum. Yes. . 
Geron Is it not 1 
worketh by her 1 
ſtay? - | 
——_ + Y Cynrbia, cidne ind 
eron Is [hee not alwaies Cynrma, yet in the 
Gul bigneſle , alwaics wauering in her waxing or way- 
ning;, that our bodies mighe the better bee gouerned, 
our ſcaſons the daylier giue their increaſe, yerneuer to 
bee remooued frotther courſe , as long as thetheauens 
continue theirs? ' | 
Eum. Yes,” 
Geron Then who can it bee bue Cynthia, whoſe 
yertues beeing all diuine,, muſt needes bring things 
to palle thar dee myraculois. Goe, humble chy ſelfe to 
Cynthia,tell herthe fucceſle, of which my ſelfe thall bee 
a witneſle, And this gſſure thy, ſelfe, that ſhee that ſent 
to finde meanes for his ſafetie, will now worke het.cun- 


"anc How fortunate am I,if Cynthia be ſhe that oy 
oc 


oflible to meaſure her , who ſtill 
ence > neucr ſtanding at-one 
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doo it. 

Geron Howe fonde art thou, if thou doo not belecue 
it 2 | 

Eum,. I will haſten thither , that I may intreat on 
my knees for ſuccour, and imbrace in mine armes my 
friend. 

= I will goe with thee , for vnto Cynthia mult I 
diſcoucrall my.ſorrowes, who alſo muſt worke in mee a 
contentment. 

Eum,. May I nowe knowe the cauſe ; 

Geron Thar ſhall bee as wee walke, and I doubt not 
bue che ſtraungnelle of my tale will take away the tedi- 
outnelle of our journey, 

Eum. Let vs goe. 

Geron I followe. 


Exennt. 


— 


Actus quartus, Sczna prima, 
T ellus, (orſues, 

T ellus  Maruell Corſues g1ueth me ſo much libertic: 
all the worlde knowing his charge to bee {o 
high , and his nature to bee moſt ſtraunge, who hath fo 
Ml iotreated Ladies of great honour, tharhe hath not (ut- 
fered them to looke out of windowes;much leſfle to 
walke abroade : it may bee hee is in loue with mee, for 
( Endimion, hard harted Endimion,exCepted\what is he 
that is not enamourd of my beautie?But What reſpeReſk 
thou the loue of alt the world, Endimie#thates thee. A- 
las poore Endemon,my malyce hath exe&teded my loue : 
and thy faith to Cynthie,quenched my affetions:Quen- 
ched T ellus ? nay kindled them afreſh gin fo much that 
I finde ſcorching flames, for dead embers; and eraell cn- 
counters of warre in my-thoughtes, inſteede of ſweete 
pariees: Ah that I might once Mc Endimion} aC- 

3 cur- 


Endimion. 


curſed girle, what hope haſt thou to ſee Enarmon ? on 
whoſe head already arc growne gray haires, and whoſe 
life mult yeelde to Nature, before {ynthia ende her dil- 
pleaſure. Wicked Dip/as, and molt deuilith T ellus, the 
one forcunnning too exquilit,the other for hate too in- 
collerable. Thou waſt commanded to weaue the ſtories 
& Poetries, wherin were ſhewed both examples & pu- 
niſhmenes of catling tongues,and thou haſt only imbro- 
dered the ſweet face of Endimion,deuiſes of loue, melan- 
choly imaginations,and whatnot,out of thy worke,that 
thou ſhouldſt ſtudie to picke out of thy mind. But here 
cometh Corſites,I muſt ſceme yeelding and ſtoure, ful of 
mildnefſe,yet tempered with a Maicſtic : for ifT be too 
flexible,I ſhall giue him more hope then I meane,if too 
froward,enioy lefle liberty then I would,louc him I can- 
not, & therfore will pra&tiſe that which is moſt contra- 
ric to our ſex,to diſſemble. 
Enter (orſues, 

Cor. Faire T ellus, I percciuc you riſe with the Larke, 
and co your ſelf fing with the Nightingale. 

Tellus My Lord | haue no play-fcllow but fancy, be- 
ing barred of all companic I muſt queſtion with my 
ſclfe,and make my thoughts my trindes. 

Cor. I would you would account my thoughtes alſo 
your friends, for they be ſuch as are only buſted in won- 
dering at your beautie,& wiſdeme: & ſome ſuch as haue 
eltecmed your fortune too hard, and diuers of that kind 
that offer to ſet you free if you will ſet them free 

Tellus There are no colours ſo contraric as white and 
blacke,nor Elements ſo diſagreeing as fire and water,nor 
any i oppolite as mens thoughts & their words. 

Cor, He that gaue Caſſanara the gift of prophecying 
with the curſe,that ſpake [hee neuer fo true,ſhee ſhould 
neuer be belecued, hath I think poyſoned the fortune of 
men,that vttering the extremities of their inward paſli- 

ons, 
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Tel. Simple (0ſues,] haue ſet thee about a taske being 
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ons,are alwayes ſuſpected of outward periuries. 

T ellus Well Corfues I will Hatter my ſelfe,and beleeue 
you. What would you doe to enioy my loue 2 

Cor. Sette all the Ladies of the Eafite free, and make 
you the pleaſure of my life : more I cannot doc, lefle 
I will not. 

'. Tellus Theſe be great wordes,and fit your calling; for 
Captaines muſt promiſe things umpollible. But wil you 
doe one thing for all. - 

Cor. Any thing ſweet T ellrs,that am readyfor all. 1 

T ellus You knowe that on the Lunary bancke {lee- 
peth Eramon. 

{orſutes I knowe it. 

Tel, It you will remoue himfrom that place by force, 
and conuey him into ſome obſcure caue by pollicie, I 
giue you herethe faith of an vaſpotted virgine, that you 
onelic ſhall poſleſſe me as alouer, and inipight of ma- 
lice,haue mee for a wife. 

{or. Remoouc him T elſes ? Yes T ellus, hee ſhall bee 
remooued,and that ſo ſoone,as thou ſhalt as much com- 
mend my dil}igence as my force. I goe. 

T ellus Stay, will your ſelfe attempt it ? 

(orfites [Tellus : as I would have none partaker of 
my {weete loue;ſo hall none be partners of my labours: 
but I pray thee goec at your beſt leyſure , for Cynthia be- 
ginacth to riſe, and if she diſcouer our loue we both pe- 
rish,for nothing pleaſeth her but the faireneſle of virgi- 
nitie. All thinges mult bee not onely without luſt, but 
without ſuſpicion of lightnes. 

Tellus I will depart,and goe you to Endimion. 

Corſucs Itlye T ellus, beeing of all men the moſt for- 
tunate. 


Ext. 


but aman,j the gods theſclues cannot 2 2 w 
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dooſt thou knowe howe heauie his head lies, howe hard 
his fortune: but ſuch ſhifres muſt women haue to de- 
ceme men, and vnder colour of things eaſte, intreat chat 
which is impoſible:otherwife we ſhould be cubred with 
[mportunities,oathes,fighes, letters, and all implements 
of loue, which to one reſolued to the contrary, are moſt 
lothſome. I will in and laugh with the other Ladics at 
Corſutes (weating, | 
E xt. 


Attus quartus. Scxna ſecunda. 
Sarmas, Dares and Epiton. 

Sam. Will thy maſter ncuer awake: 

Dares No,I thinke hce fleepes for a wager : but how 
ſhall wee ſpende the time ? Sir T ophas is ſofarre in loue 
that he pineth in his bedde,and commeth not abroadc? 

Sam, But here commeth Epz,in a _ chafe. 

Epi, A poxeofallfalſe Proucrbes , and were a Pro- 
her 6 a Page, I would hauc him by the cares. 

Sam. Why art thou angry? 

Epi. Why? you knowe it is fayd,the tyde taricth no 
man. 

Sam, True. 

Epi. A monſtrous lye; for I was tide two houres,and 
tarried for one to vnloſe mee. 

Dares Alas poore Eps. 

Epi, Poore ? No,no, you baſe conceited Janes, I am a 
mo c__ Geneleman, although I bee in diſgrace 
with ſir T ophas. 

Dares Art thou out with him. 

W_ I, becauſc I cannot gette him' a lodging with 


Endimion,hee would faine take a nappe for fortic or fifty 
yecres. 
Dares A ſhort ſleepe, conſidering our long life. 
Sam. Is he {till nloue? , 


Endimion. 
Eps. In loue? why he doth nothing but make Sonets. 
Sam. Can(t thou remember any one of his Poems? 
Epi. 1, this is one. The beggar Loue that knows not 

where to lodge : At laſt within my hart when I ſlept, he 

crept, I wakt, and ſo my fancies began to fodge. 

Sam, That's a veric long verle. 

 Eps. Why the other was ſhore, the firſt is called 

from the thombe to the little finger,the ſecond fromthe 
lictle finger to the elbowe, and fome hee hath made to 
reach to the crowne of his head, and downe again to the 
ſoule of his foote: it is ſette to the tune of the blacke 

Saunce, rat:o eſt, becauſe Dipſas is a black Saint. 

Dares Very wiſcly, but pray thee Epi how art thou 
complet, and becing from thy Maiſter what occupati- 
pn wilt thou take ? 

Epi. No my harts, I am an abſolute Microcoſmus,a 

ttic worlde of my ſelfe, my library is my heade, for I 

aue no other bookes but my braines : my wardrope on 

my backe, for I hauc no more'apparrell then is on my 
body ; my armoric at my fingers ends, for I vſe no other 

Arcillarie then my nailes; my creaſure in my purſe. S:c 

 omnia mea mecum porto. 

Dares Good. 

Epi, Now ſyrs, my Pallace is pau'd with graſle, and 
tyled with ſtarres : for celo tegirur qui non habet Urnam, 
| he that hath no houſe, muſt lie in the yard. 

Samias A brauercſolution, But how wilt thou ſpend 
thy time 2? 

Epi. Not in any Mclancholic ſort, for mine exerciſc 
I will walke horſes. 

Dares Too bad. 

Epi. Why is it noe faide : It is good walking when 
one hath his horſe in his hand ? | 

Sam. Worſe,and worſe,but how wilt thou liue ? 

Epi, By angling; Otis a ſtately occupation toſtande 
G foure 
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foure hovires in a colde Morning, and to haue his noſe 
bytten with froſt, before hys baite be mumbled with a 
Fiſh. 

Dares Arare , but wile thou neuer trauel] 2 

Epi. . Yesina Welterne barge , when with a good 
winde and luſtie pugges, one may goe ten miles in ewo 
daies. 

Samias Thouart excellent at thy choyſe, but what 
paſtune wilt thou vic, none ? 

Epi. Yes the quickeſt of all. 

Samias What dyce + | 

Epi. . No, when lam in haſt, xxj. games at Cheſle 
to paſſe a fewe minutes. 

Dares, Alife foralitthe Lord,andfull of quickneſle. 

Epi. Tuſhlet mee alone , but I muſt needes ſeeif I 
can finde where Endimion lieth, and then goe to a cer- 
taine fountaine hard by, where they ſay faithfull Lovers 
ſhall haue alchings they will aske. 1f1 can finde out any 
of theſe, ego et Magiſter mens erimus. in tuto , Tand my 
Maiſter ſhall be freendes. He is reſolued to weep ſome 
three or foure payle-fuls, to auoyde the rume of Joue 
that wambleth in his ſtomacke. -- y 

Enter the Watch, 

Samias Shall we neuer ſee thy Maiſter Dares ? 

- Dares Yes, let vs goc nowe, for to morrowe Cynthia 
will be there, 

Epi. Iwill gae with you. Bue hovve ſhall wee ſce 
for the Watch? Es 
Samias Tulh let me alone, Ile begin to them. Mai- 
ſters God ſpeede you. 

1. Watch Sir boy, wearcall ſped alreadie, 

Epi. So me thinks, for they ſmell all of drinke, like a. 
beggers beard, 

| Dares ButTIpray firs, may we ſee Endimion ? 

2. Watch, No, we are commanded in Cynrhias name 


chat 
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that no man ſhall ſee him, 

Sam. No man? Why we are but Loyes. 

1, Watch. Malle neighbours hee ſayes true, for if T 
ſweare I will ncuer drinke my liquor by the quart, and 
yet call for two pints, I thinke with a ſafe conſcience I 
may carouſe both. 

Dares Pithily, and to the purpoſe. 

2. Warch. Tyth tuſh neighbors, take me with you. 

Samias This will grow hotc. 

Dares Let them alone. 

2. Watch,” If I faie to my wife , wife I will haue no 
Reyſons in my pudding, ſhe puts in Corance,ſmal Rey- 
ſons are Reyſons, and boyes are men. Euen as my wife 
ſhoulde haue put noReyſons in my pudding, fo ſhall 
there no boyes ſee Endimzon. 

Dares Learnedly. ; 

Epi. Let Maiſter Conſtable ſpeake : I thinke hee is 
the wiſelt among you, 

Ma. Conſt. You know neighbors tis an an old ſaid 
ſaw, children and fooles ſpeake true. 

eAllſay. True. 

ea. Conſt. Well, there you ſee the men bee the 
foolcs,becaulc it is prouided from the children. 

Dares Good. 

a. Conſt. Then ſay I neighbors, that children mult 
not ſee Endimion, becauſe children & fooles ſpeak true, 
Epi, O wicked application. ' 

Samias Scuruily brought about. 

1. Watch. Nay he ſais truc& therfore till ({ynthiahaue 
beene heere he ſhall not be vncouered. Therefore away. 

Dar. A watch quoth you ? a man may watch 7.yeres 
fora wiſe worde,& yet goe without it. Theirwits are all 
as ruſtic as their bils. But come on Ma. Conſt. ſhall we 
haue a ſong before we goe? Conſt. With all my hare. 

Song,  Exenunt, 
G 2 Actus 


 Endimion, 


Aus quartus. Sczna tertia. 
Corſaes ſolus. 


Corſites T am come in ſight of the Lunary bank, with- 
out doubt Tellus doteth vpon me, and cunning]y that I 
mighe not perceiue her lone, thee hath ſctte mee to a 
5 4 that is done before it is begunne. Er:dimcn, you 
muſt change your pillowe, and if you be not wearie of 
ſleepe, I vvill carrie you where at caſe you ſhall ſleepe 

'our fill. It were good that without more ceremonies 
rnfrn him,lcaſt beeing eſpyed, I be intrapt, and fo in- 
curre the diſpleaſure 0 Cynthia who commonly ſctteth 
watch that Brdimion haue no wrong, 


He lifts, 


What nowe, is your Maiſterſhip fo heauic ? or are 
you nayld to the ground ? Not ſtyrre one whit ? chen 
vic all thy force though he feele it and wake . V Vhate 
ſtone ſtill > turnd I chinke to'earth, with lying fo lon 
onthecarth. Didſt not thou {drſ#es before Cynthia ou 
vpatrec, that fortic yeeres was faſtned with rootes and 
wrethed in knots to the grounde ? Didſt not thou with 
maine force pull open the yron Gates, which no Ram 
or Engine could mouc ? Hauc my weak thoaghts made 
| braunfallen my ſtrong armes? or is it the nature of Joue 

95am 1-9 of the mind to breede numneſle,or 
lythernefle, or Iknowe not what , lanzuiſhing in my 
joynts and finewes, becing butthe baſe ſtrings of my 
bodice? Or dooth the remctnbrawice of T ellss forefine 
. hy into a mattcrſo ſubtill and dnume "that the 
other fleſhic parts cannot worke whilſt rhey-muſe 2 
Reſtchy ſelfe, relt chy ſelfe : nay rent thy [elfe in-peeces 


Corſaces, anditriuc'in ect loue fortune and nature, - 
to lifeyppe this Hulled bodic, heauierthen deade ; and 
more ſenceleſlc then death. On" 


Enter 


Endimian, 


Enter. Fayris 
But what are theſe fo fayre ficndes that cauſe my 
havres to ſtand vpright, and ſpirits tofall downe ? hags, 
out alas, Nymphes I crave pardon. Aye me, out what 
doc I heere. 


The Fayries daunce, and with a ſong pinch 
him, and hee falleth aſleepe, thy kiſle Endi- 
mion, and depart. 


Cynthia, Floſcula, Semele, Panelion, Zantes, Py- 
thaporas, Gyptes, Corſutes. 

Cynthia You ſee Pythagoras what ridiculous opini- 

ns you hold, and I doubt not but you are nowe of ano- 
bo minde. 

Pytha. Madam, Iplainlie perceiue that the perfec- 
tion of your brigheneſſe , hath pearced through the 
thickneſle that couered my minde; in ſo much that I 
am no leſſe gladde to be reformed, then aſhamed to re- 
membcr my groſenes. | 

'ypres They are thriſe fortunate that live in your 
Pallace, wizere Tructh is not in colours but life, vertues 
no 10 imag;nation, but execution. 

Cynthiz I haye alwaics ſtudied to haue rather living 
vertues then painted Gods, the bogie of Tructh, then 
the tambe. But let vs walke to Endimien , it may beet 
lyeth in your Artes to deliuer him, as for Exumenides, I 
Frare he19 SEP rien 110 - | 
* Pytha. _ aledged all che naturall reafonsI can 
for ſuch a long ſleepe. . 
| Oates Ican doe nothing (Hl I ſee him,” 

ynthis Coine Floſceuls, T am furc you are glad that 
' Yopballbchald Endamion. , .!. 
-:Flog, .1 were blefled fT might have him recoucred. 
_, Cynthia Are you inlouc with his perſon. 

> G3 Floſe. 


"'K . C 
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Floſ: No, but with his vertue. _ 

Cynthia V Vhat ſay you Sewcle? © ©& 

Semecle Madame, I date ſay nothine for feate I of 

fende. -27 

Cynthia Belike you cannot ſpeake except you bee 
ſpighefull. Butas good be filent as ſaucie . . Panchon, 
what puniſhment were fitre for Semele, in whoſe ſpecch 
and choughts,is onely contempt and ſowrenefle? 

Pane. ]loue not Madam to give any iudgement-Yee 
ſith your highneſle commaundeth, I thinke, cocommit 
her tongue cloſe priſoner to her mouth. 

(ynmhia Agreed; Semele,if thou ſpeake thys twelue- 
month, thou ſhalt forfet thy tongue. Behold Erdimnien, 
alas poore Gentleman , haſt thou ſpent thy youth is 
ſleepe, that once vowed all co my ſeruice. Hollow eyes? 

ray haires ? wrinckled checkes ? and decayed lummes ? 
f it deſtinie, or deceite that hath brought this co paſle ? 


If the firſt, who could preuent thy wretched ſtarres. If 


the latter, I would I might knowe thy cruell cnemie. I 
fauoured thee Endimzon for thy honor, thy vertues, thy 
affeQtions : but to bring thy thonghes within the com- 
paſſe of thy fortunes , I haue ſeemed ſtrange , thatT 
might haue thee ſtaied , and nowe are thy dayes ended 
live my fauour beginne. But whom haue we heere, 
is it not Corſites? «+ 
Zon, It is, but more like a Leopard then a man. 
(5n. Awake him. Howe nowe (orſices, what make 
'ou heere ? How came you deformed ? Looke on thy 
ands, and then thou ſeeſt the piure of thy face. 
(aorſnes Myſerable wretch, and accurſed. HowamT 
deluded? Madame, I aske pardon for my offence , and 
you ſee my fortune deſeructh pittic. 
(ymbia Speake on, thy offence cannot deſcrue grea- 
qr but ſee thou rehearſe the trueth , cle 
thou not find me as thou wiſhelſt me. 


| (orſites 
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. Corſites Madam, as it is no offence to be in loue bee- 
1nz a man mortall, {o I hope can it be no ſhame to tell 
with whom, my Ladic beeing hcaucnlie. Your Maie- 
ſtie committed to my charge tayre T ellzs, whoſe beau- 
tic in the ſame moment tooke my hart captiue , that I 
vndertooke to carry her bodie priſoner. Since that time 
haue I found ſuch combats in my thoughts betweene 
loue and dutie, reverence and affection, that I coulde 
neyther endure the confliR, nor hope for the conquelt. 
Cynthia Inloue? A thing farre vnſitting the name of 
a Captaine, and (as I thought) the tough and vnlmoo- 
thed nature of Corſires. But forth. 
 Corſues Feeling this continuall warre, I thought ra- 
cher by parlec to yeeld, then by certaine danger to per- 
riſh, I vatolded to Tellus the depth of my afte&ions, 
and framed my tongue to vtter a ſweet tale of loue, that 
was wont to found nothing but threats of warre. Shee 
too fayre to be true, and toofalſe for one ſo fayre, after 
a nice deniall, praftiſed a notable deceyt,commaunding 
me to remooue Endimion from this Caban, and carrie 
him to ſome darke Caue , which I ſeeking to accom- 
liſh, founde impoſsible. And fo by Fayrics or fiendes 
G4 beene thus Fandled. 

Cynthia Hovve ſay you my Lordes, is not Tellas 
alwaies praQtiſing of ſome deceites?. In ſooth Corfires 
thy facc 15 novve too foule for a Louer, and thine hart 
too fonde for a Souldiour. You may ſee when VVarri- 
ors become wantons, howe theyr manners alter with 
theyr faces. Is it not a ſhame Corſites , that hauing 
lived ſo long in eAfars his Campe,thou ſhouldeſt now 
bec rockt in Venus Cradle . Doolt thou weare Cupids 
Quiuer at thy gyrdle , and make Launces of lookes ? 
Well Cor/ites roule thy ſelfe, and be as thou haſt beene, 


and let T elles whois made all of louc,melt herſclfe in her 
owne. looſenes. 


Corſues 
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Corſites Madam 1 doubt not but to recover my for- 
mer ſtace,for T ellus beautie neuer wrought ſuch loue in 
my minde, as now her deccite hath diſpight, and yet to 
be reuenged of a woman, were a thing then loue it ſelfe 
more womanith, | 

Gyptes Theſe ſpots Gentleman are to be worne our, 
if you rubbe them ouer with this Lunarie , ſo that in 
place where you recciued this maine, you {hall finde a 


medicine. | 
Corſi. Tthanke you for that. The Gods bleſic mee 


fr6 loue & thele prettic Ladies that haunt this preene. 

Floſ. (orfites, I would Tellus ſaw your amiable t ace. 

Zontes How ſpightfully Semele Jauyhcth, that dare 
not ſpcake. 

(ynthia Coulde you not ſtirre Endimion with that 
doubled ſtrength of yours ? 

{orſ. Not ſo much as his finger with all my force. 

Cyn. Pythagoras and Ar thinke you of Endt- 

mion ? what reaſon is to be giuen, what remedie ? 
Pyth. Madame it is impoſsible to yeelde reaſon for 
things that happen not incompaſle of nature. It is moſt 
certaine, that ſome ſtrange enchauntment hath bound 
all his ſences. 

(ynthia What ſay you Gypres. 

pres VVith Pythagoras, that it is enchauntment, 
Mi, 48 ſo ſtrange that no Arte can vndoe it , fotthat 
heauines argueth a mallice varemooucable in the En- 
chauntreſle, and that no power can ende it, till ſhee die 
that did it,or the heauens ſhew ſome meanes more then 
miraculous. 

Floſ. O Endimion,could ſpight it ſelf deuiſe a miſchiefe 
ſo monſtrous as to make x Be dead with life, and lyuing 
beeing altogether dead ? Where others number their 
yecres,their houres, their minutes, and ſteppe to age by 
ſtaires,thou onely haſt thy yecres and times in a Fs 

\ ng 


Endimion. 
being olde before thou remembreſt thou waſt younge. 

(y»th. No more Floſcula,pittic dooth himno good, I 
would any thingels might, and I vowe by the vnſpot- 
ted honour of a Ladiche ſhould not mille it: but is this 
all Grpres,that is to be done? 

oo All as yet. Ie may be that either the Enchaun- 
erclſc ſhall dye,or els be diſcoucred, if cither happen I 
will then praQtiſe the vtmolt of my arte, Inthe meane 
ſcaſon, about this Groue would I haue a watch, and the 
firſt living thing chat roucherh Endimion,to be taken. 

(ynth. (orfſues what ſay you,will you vndertake this? 

orſites Good Madame pardon mce,I was ouertaken 
too late, I ſhould rather breake into the middeſt of a 
maine battaile,chen againe fall into the handes of thoſe 
fayre babies. 

Cynth. Well, I will prouide others. Pithagoras and 
Gyre, you {hall yet remaine in my Courte , till I heare 
what may be done in this matter. 

Pyth Wee attende. 

Cynth, Let vs goe in, 

E xemnt, 
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ARtus quintus. Sczna prima. 
Samias, Dares. 
Samias £'Umenides hath tolde ſuch ſtrange tales, as I 
may well wonder at them, but neuer belceue 
them. 

Dares The other old nzan,what a ſad ſpeech vſed he, 
that cauſed vs almoſt all to weepe. Cynha 15 ſo defirous 
to knowe the experiment of her owne vertue, and fo 
willing to eaſe Endemions harde fortune, that ſhe no ſo0- 
ner heard the diſcourſe, buc ſhee made her ſelfe in a rea- 


dines to trye the euent. | 
Sem. Wee willl alſo ſee the _— but whiſt heere 
| ; com- 


Endimion. 


commeth Cynthia, with all her traine : Let vs ſneake in 
amongſt them. 
Enter Cynthia, Floſcula, Semele,Panehon,csc." 

Cynth. Eumenides,it cannot {inke into my heade, that 
I ſhould bee ſignified by that ſacred Fountaine, for 
many thinges are there inthe worlde , to which thoſe 
_words may bee applyed. | 

Eum. Good Madame vouchſafe but to trye,els ſhall 
I thinke my ſelfe molt vahappie , that I asked not my 
{w-etc Miſtris. 

Cynth, Will you not yet tell me her name ? 

Eum. Pardon mice good Madame , for if Endimion 
awake hee ſhall : my fclfe haue fiyorne, ncuer to re- 
ucale it. 

Cynth. Well,let vs to Endimion. I will not be fo [tate- 
lie{good Endimon )not to ſtoope todoc thee good:and 
if thy Iibertie conkiſt in a kiſſe from mee,thou (hale haue 
it. Andalchough my mouth hath beene hecre cofore as 
vntouched as my thoughts, yet now to recouer thy life, 
(though to reſtore thy youth it be impollible) I will do 
that to E£ndrmnen, which yet neuer mortall man coulde 
boſt of heretofore,nor ſhall euer hopefor heercafter, 

Shee kiſſeth him. 

Eum. Madame hee beginneth to ſtirre. 

Cynth. Soft Eumenides,{tand (hill, 

Eum. Ah, ſec his cyes almoſt open. 

Cynth, I commaund thee once againe ſtirre not: I wil 
ſtand behinde him. _e 

Pan WhatdoelT fee, Endimion almoſt awake > 

Eum. Endimion, Endemion,att thou deafe or dumbe? 
or hath this long ſleope taken away chy metvoric ? Ab 
my ſweet Eudimion,ſeeſt they not Exmenideztbytaithe 
ful friende , thy faythfyll £ymenides , who fat thy (aftie 
hath beene careleſſe of his owne g@mtent: Speak Endi- 
mon, Endimion, Endimion,' | \ © vo. 


End 


Endimion. 


End, Endimion?I call to minde ſuch a name. 

Enum .Haſt thou forgotten thy ſeife Endimion?then do 
I not marucll thou remembreſt not thy friend.I tell thee 
thou art Endimion,and I Exmenides : beholde alſo Cyn- 
thia, by whoſe fauour thou art awaked , and by whoſe 
| Vertue thou ſhalt continue thy naturall courſe. 

Cynth. Endimion, ſpeake ſweete Endmnon, knowelt 
thou not Cynthia ? 

End, Oheauens, whom doe | beholde,faire Cynthia, 
divine Cynthia ? 

(oth. I am Cynthia,and thou Endimion. 

nd. Exdimion,What do I heere?What,agray beard? 
hollow eyes? withered bodie : decayed | mT. and all 
in one night? 

Eum. One night ? thou halt heere ſlept fortic yeeres, 
by what Enchauntreſſe as yet it is not knowne : and be- 
hold the ewig to which thou laicd(t thy head,is new be- 
come a tree,calle{t thou not Exmenides toremembrance? 

End. T hy name I dooremember by the ſounde, but 
thy fauour I doe not yet call cominde,onely diume {yn- 
thia,to whom time,fortune,de(tinie,& death,are ſubicR, 
I ſee and remember,andin all humiliie,I regard and re- 
UEcTENnce. 

Cynth. You haue good cauſe to remember Enmeni- 
des,who hath for thy ſafetic forſaken his owne ſolace. 

End. Aml1 that Endimion,who was wont in Court to 
leade my life, and in Juſtes, turneys, and armes to exer- 
ciſe my youth ? am I chat Endimion ? 

Eum. Thou art that Endimion and I Enmenides, wilt 
thou not yet call me to remembrance? 

End. Ah ſweete Exmenides, Inow perceiue thou art 
hce, and that my felfe haue the name of Ena:mion, but. 
that this ſhould bee my bodic I doubt : for howe coulde | 
my curled lockes bee turned to gray haires, and my 
ftronge bodic to adying Ro e,hauing waxed by 

2 ang. 


Enaimion. 


and not _— it. 
Cynthia Well Endimion ariſe, a while fit downe, for 


that thy limmes are ſtiffc, and not able to ſlay chee, and 
tell what hat thou ſcene in thy ſleepe all this while ? 
What dreames, viſions,thoughts,and fortunes ? For it is 
impoſſible , but in ſo long time , thou ſhouldelt ſer 
things ſtraunge. 

End. Fayre Cynthia I will rehearſe what I haue 
ſcene, humblie defiring, that when I exceede in length, 
you give me warning, that I may ende : for to vtter all 
{ haue to ſpeake would bee troubleſome , although 
happilie che ſtraungeneſſe may ſomewhat abate the te- 
diouſneſle, 

(nth. Well Endimion begin. 

End. Me thought I ſawe a Ladie pafſing faire, but 
verie miſcheeuous , who in the one'hande carryed a 
knife, with which ſhee offered to cut my throte : and in 
the other a looking-glaſſe, wherein ſeeing how ill anger 
became Ladies, ſhee refrained from intended violence. 
She was accompanied with other Damſels,one of which 
with a {terne countenance, as it were with a ſetled ma- 
lice engrauen in her —_— her toexecute miſ- 
cheefe : an other with viſage ſad and conſtant onelie in 
forrow,with her armes aldend watery eyes, ſcemed 
ro lament my fortune, but durſt not offer to prevent the 
force. I ſtarted in my ſleepe, feeling my verie veines to 
{well , and my finewes to ſtretch with feare , and ſuch a 
colde ſweate bedewed all my bodie , that death it ſelfe 
could my be - —_ the viſion. s. | 

Cynth. A tra 1ehe. Gipres at our better Teyſure 
Selionxprandie, Eran th ne 
 Emm. Aﬀeer long debating with her ſclfe ,mercie 0- 
uercame anger,ani{ there appeared in her heauenly face 
fach a divine Maieſtie; mingled with a fweete mildenes, 
that I was rauiſhed with the ſight abonc per) —wE" 

| | WI 
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wiſhed that I might hane eniojed the fight without end, 
and fo (he departed with the other Ladyes, of which the 
one retained {Hl] an vnmoueable crueltic , the other a 
conſtant pittie, 

Cynth. Poore Exdimion, how waſt thou affrighted ? 
What cls? 

End. After her immediatly appeared an aged man, 
with a beard as white as ſnow,carying in his hand a book 
with three leaues, & ſpeaking as I remeber thefe words. 
Endimion,receiue this booke with three leanes,in which 
are contained counſels, policies, and piftures, and with 
that he offered mee the booke,which I reieted : wher- 
with moued with a diſdainefull pittie , hee rene the firſt 
leafe in a thouſand ſhivers , the ſecond time hee offered 
It, which I refuſed alſo: at which bending his browes, 
and pitching his eyes faſt to the ground, as though they 
were hxed to the earth, and not againe to be remoued: 
then ſodainlie caſting them vp to the heauenshe tore in 
a rage the ſecond leate,and offered the booke only with 
one leafe. I know not whether feare to offende,or defire 
to knowe ſome ſtrange thing , moued mee: I tooke the 
booke,and ſo the olde man vaniſhed. 

Cynthia What diddeſt thou imagine was in the laſt 
leafe ? 

End. There portraidto life , with a colde quaking 
incuery ioynt, 1 bchelde many wolues barking at thee 
Cynthia, who hauing ground their teeth to bite, did 
with (trruing bleede themſelues to death. There mighe 
I fee ingratitude with an hundred eyes, gazing for be- 
nefites , and with a thouſand tecth , yr on the 
bowelles wherein ſhee was bred. Trecheric ſtoode all 
cloathed in white , with a ſmyling countenance , but 
both her handes bathed in blood, Enuye with a pale. 
and megar face,(whoſe bodice was fo leane , that one 
might tell all her bones, and ps garment was {0 
Bs 3s > tot- 
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totterd , that it was eaſie to number euery thred)ſtood 
ſhooting at ſtarres, whoſe dartes fell downe againe 
on her owne facc. There might I beholde  Drones, 
or Pectles, I knowe not howe to terme them creeping 
vnder the winges of a princely Eagle,who being carried 
into her nealt, ſought there co ſucke that veine, 
that woulde haue killed che Eagle. I muſed that 
chinges ſo baſe, ſhoulde attempt a fatte ſo barba- 
rous, or durſt imagine a thing fo bloody. And ma- 
nic other thinges Madame ,the repeticion whereof,may 
at your better leyſure ſeeme more pleaſing : for. Bees | 
ſurfette ſometimes with honnie , and the Gods are 
glutted with harmony , and your highneſlc may be dul- 
lcd with delight, 

Cynth. IT am content to bee dieted, therefore lette 
vs in. Exmenides, {ce that Endimion bee well tended, 
leaſt eyther eating immoderatlic , or ſleeping againe 
too long, hee fall into a deadly ſurferte, or into his 
former {lcepe. 
| See this alſo bee proclaimed., that whoſocuer will 
diſcouer this praftiſe , ſhall hauc of Cynthia finite 
thankes , and no {mall rewardes. Exit. 

Floſe. Ah Endimon, none lo ioytull as Floſcula,of thy 
reſtoring, 
 Eum. Yes Fleſcula, et Eumenides be ſomewhat glad- 
der, and doe not that wrong to the ſerled friendſhip of 
a man,as to compare it with the light affetion of awo- 
man. Ah my deere friend £nd:mon ſuffer mee to dye, 
with gazing at thee, 

End Exmenides,thy friend{hippe is immortall, and 
not to be conceiued,; and thy good will Floſenla, bets 
ter then I have defſerued. But let vs all wayte on 
Cyrrhia : 1 maruell Semele ſpeaketh not a word. 

Eum, Becauſe if {hee doe, thee loſeth her tongue. 

End. But how proſpereth your louc ? 


En, 


Endimion. 


Eam. I neuer yet ſpake worde ſince your fleepe. 

End. I doubt not but your afteCion is olde,and your 
appetite colde. 

Eum. No Enaimion,thine hath made it ſtronger, and 
nowe are my ſparkes growne to ſJames , and my tancies 
almoſt co frenzies : but let vs tollowe, vand within-wee 


will debate ail this matter at Jarge. 
Exceunt. 


Actus quintus. Scena ſecunda. 
Str T ophas, Epiton. 
T ophas Epi, louc hath iuſtled my libertic from the 
wall,and taken the vpper hand of my reaſon. 
Epi. Let me then trippe vp the heeles of your aftec- 
tion,and thruſt your goodwill into the gutter. 
T ophas No Epi,Loue is a Lorde of miſrule, and kee- 
peth Chriſtmas in my co ps, TEL 
Epi. No doubt there is good cheere : what dilhes of 
delight doch his Lordſhippe feaſt you withal ? 
T oph2s Fiſt, with a great platter of plum-porrige' 
of plealure, whercin 1s ſtued the mutton of mnul- 
_ truſt, UT HOSE 
Eps. Excellent Joue lappe. ' '' -- ' 
T ophas Then OE a Pye of patience, a Henne 
of honnie , a Gooſe: of galt,'a Capon of care , and 
many other Viandes , ſome ſ{weete, and ſome: ſowre, 
awhith proyeth Joud ro.bet! as 30 was faide'of , in ode 
4 yeeres. Dulce venenum. vj 
Epi. A braue banquet. | 
T op'vas But Epi.iT praye theee feele on my chinne, 


- 


ſome thinge prycketh mee. V Vhat dooſt thou feele' 
or ſce. 
8 pe There arecthree arf6are:ticclehaires. | 

. T ophgs I pray thee callie my beatde ;. hows (halt 'Þ 
bes troubled , when: this younge ſpringe thall growe 


tO 
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to a great wood ? 
£pi. Ofir your chinne is but a quyller yet,you will be 
moſt maie[ticall when it is full ledge.But I marue!l that 
you loue *Dyp/as that olde Crone. 
T ophas eAgnoſco veteris veſtigia flamme, I loue the 
ſmoke of an olde fyre. 


Epi. Bo. ſhee is ſo colde, that no fyre can thawe her 
thoughts. 

T ophas It is an olde gooſe Epi,that will cate no oates, 
olde Kine will kicke, olde Rats gnawe cheeſe , and olde 
ſackes will haue much patching; I preferre an old Cony 
before a Rabbet ſucker , and an ancient henne before a 
younge chicken peeper, 

Eps. _— ab artiquitate , My maſter loucth 
anticke worke. 

T ophas Giue mee a pippin that is withered like an 
olde wife. 

Epi, Good fir. 

Topha Then,a contrario ſequitur argumentum. Giue 
mc a wife that lookes hike an olde pippin. 

Epi. Nothing hath made my maſter a foolc, but flat 
Schollerſhip. 

m_ Wet thou not that olde wine is beſt? 

Epi. les. 

Topha And thou knowelt chat like will to like ? 


Eps. I. 
Topba; And thou knowelt that Uemws loued the beſt 
Wine. bas 4. 


Epi. So, 

Tophas T henI conchude,that Verns was an olde wo- 
man in an olde cuppe of wine. For, eft Venus mr vinis, ig- 
ms in 19ne fu. 2: 

Epi. O lepidums capurt, O mad cap maſter, You were 
worthy to winne Dipſas, were ſhee as olde againe , for 


in your loue, you kaue worne the nappe of your witte 
quite 
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quite off, and made it thredbare. But ſoft who comes 
heere ? 

T ophas My ſolicitors, 

Sam. All hail fir T ophas,how feele you your ſelfe? 

T ophas Statelic in cuery ioynt, which the common 
people terme {tifnes. Doth Dipſas ſoope? vvyll ſhee 
yeeld ? will ſhe bende? 

Dares Ofir as much as you would with, for her chin 
almoſt toucheth her knees, 

Epi. Maiſter, the is bent I warrant you. 

T »phas V Vhat conditions doth ſhe aske ? 

Samias Shee hath vowed ſhee will neuer loue anic 
that hath not a tooth in his head leſle then lhe, 

T ophas How manic hath ſhee ? 

Dares One. 

Epi. That goeth harde Mailter, for then you muſt 
haue none. 

Tophas A ſmall requeſt, and agreeable to the gra- 
nitic of her yceres. What ſhoulde a wiſe man doe with 
his mouth full of bones like a channehouſe. The Tur- 
th true hath nere a tooth, 

.* Samias Thy Maiſter is in a notable vaine , that will 
m his teeth to be like a Turtle. 
. Lethim looſe his tongue to, I care not. 

__ Nay you mult alſo haue no nayles , for ſhee 
long ſince hath calt hers. 

EM phas Thar Iycelde to, whaw quiet life ſhal Dip- 
ſas = I leade, when wee canneither byte nor ſcratch? 
You may ſc: youthes,how age prouides for peace. 

Samias How hal we dae to make Him leaue his our, 
for we neuer ſpake to het 2 

Dares Let me alone. 'Shee is: a notable Witch, and 
hath curnde her maide Bagos to an Af pen tree, for be- 

wraying her fecretes.' 
?. Lhonor herfor hercurning fr now when Jam 


wearlc 


. : 
my = 
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wearic of walking on two legges, what a pleaſure 
ſhe doe mee to turne me to ſome goodly Afle, and help 
mee to foure, 

' Dares Nay then I muſt tell you the troth , her huſ- 
band Geron 1s come home,who this fafty yeeres hath had 
her to wife. 

T ophas What doe I heare ? Hath ſhe an husbande? 
Goe to the Sexteene, and tell him defire is deade, and 
will him to digge his graue, O heauens, an husbande ? 
What death is agrecable tomy forcune? 

Samias Be not deſperate, and we will helpe you to 
find a young Ladie, 

T ophas Tloueno griflels they are (o brittle, they will 
cracke like glaſle, or fo dainty, that if they bee touched, 
they arc ſtraight of the faſhion of waxe : Animus maio- 
ribus inſtat. I defite olde Matrons. What a ſight would 
it be to cmbrace one whoſe hayre were as orient as the 
pearle 2 whoſe eceth ſhal be ſo pure a watcher, that they 
{hall ſtaine the trueſt Turkis ? whoſe noſe ſhall chrowe 
more beamesfrom it then the fierie Carbuncle ? whoſe 
eyes ſhall be enuirond about with rednefle , exceeding 
the deepeſt Corall ? And whoſe lippes mzghe compare 
with ſiluer for the paleneſle? Such a one it you can help 
me to, I wilt by -pecce-meale curtoll my affetions to- 
wardes Dipſas , and vvalke my ſwelling thoughts ll 
they be cold. | 

Epi; V Vifely prouided: How ſay you my freendes, 
will you angle for my Maiſters cauſc ? 

Samias Moſt willmgly. 

Dares If wee ſpcede: him noe ſhortly, I will burne 
my cappe, we will ſcrue him of the ſpades, and digge an 
old wife out of the graue, that ſhall be anſerable to his 
grauitic, ; | 

T ophas Youthes adiew; hee that bringeth mee firſt 
newes, ſhall poſleſle mine inheritance. 


Dares 
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Dares What, is thy Maiſter landed ? | 
Epi. Know you not that my Maiſter is Liber tenens ? 
Samias What's that ? 

Epi. A Frec-holder. But I will after him. 
Samias And wee to heare what newes of Endimion for 


the concluſion. 


Exennt. 


Adftas quintus. Scana tertia. 
anelion, Lontes. 


Pane. Who would haue thoughe that T ellus bees 
ſo fayre by nature, fo honourable by byrth, ſo wiſe by 
education, woulde haue entred into a miſchiefe to the 
Gods fo odious, to men fo deteſtable, and to her freend 
ſo malicious. 

Zontes If Bagoa had not bewraied it , howe then 
ſhoulde it haue come to light ? But wee ſee that Golde 
and fayre words, are of force to corrupt the ſtrongeſt 
men ; And therefore able to worke fi}lie women like 
WAXE. 

Panehen, I maruell what Cynthia will determine in 
this cauſe. | 

Zontes [I feare as in all cauſes , heare of it in iuſtice, 
and then judge of it in mercy ; for howe can it be that 
ſhee that is vnwilling to puniſh her deadlicſt foes with 
dyſgrace, will reuenge iniuries of her trayne vvith 
death. 

Panelion That olde witch Dipſas in a rage, hauing 
vnderſtoode her praftiſe to bee diſcouered , turne 

re Bagoa to an Aſpen tree, but let vs make haſt 
and bring T ellus before Cynthia, for ſhe was comming 
out after vs. 
Zones Let vs goe. 


E'xeunt. 
I 2 Cynthia, 


\ 


Enaimion, 


({ynthia, Semele, F leſculs, *Dipſas, Enadimion, 
Eumecnides. 

Cynthia Dipſas, thy yeeres are not ſo manie as thy 
vices, yet more in number then commonly nature dooth 
aſfoorde, or iuſtice thoulde permit. Halt thou almolt 
theſe fftie yeeres pradtiſed that deteſted wickednes of 
witchcra't? Walt chou ſo ſimple,as for to know the na- 
ture of Simples, of all creatures to be molt ſinfull ? 

Thou haſt chreatned to turne my courſe awry , and 
alter by thy damnable Arte, the goucrnment that I now 
polleſlc by the eternall Gods. But knowe thou Dipſas, 
and Jet-all the Enchauncers knowe, that Cynthia beeing 
placed forlighton carth, is alſo proteed by the pow- 
ers of heagen. Breath oue thou may(t wordes, gather 
thou mayſt hearbes, finde out thou maiſt ſtones agree- 
able to thine Arte, yet of no force to appall my heart, 
in which courage is fo rooted, and conſtant perſwaſion 
of the mercie of the Gods ſo grounded, that all thy 
witch-craftI cſtecme as weake, as the world dooth thy 
caſe wretched. 

Thys noble Gentleman _ once thy husband, 
but nowe thy morrall hate, didſt thou procure to lyue 
ina Deſerte, almoſt deſperate . Endimion the floyvre 
of my Courte, and the hope of ſucceeding time , haſt 
thou bewitched by Arte, before thou wouldelt ſuffer 
him to floriſh by nature. 

Dipſas Madam, thinges paſt may be repented, not 
recalled ;- therg is nothing To wicked that I hauenor 
doone, nor any thing ſo wiſhed for as death.Yet amon 
al the things that Icommiteed,there isnothing ſo _ 
CG my rented and ranſacke thoughts, as that in 
the, prime of my husbands youth, I diuorced him by my 
dcuilliſh Arte, for which, if to die-might; be amendes, 
I would not liue till to morrowe. If to liuc and ſtill be 
MOTE 


more miſerable would better content him, I would wiſh 
of all creatures to be oldeſt and vglicſt. 

Geron Dipſas, Thou haſt made this difference be- 
tweene me and Endimion, thatbeing both young, thou 
haſt cauſed mee to wake in mcelancholie , looſing the 
ioyes of my youth, and hym toſleepe,not remembring 
youth. FM: | 
Cynthia Stay, heere commeth T ellus, we ſhall nowe 
knoweall. 

Enter (orſues, T ellus, Panehon. ec. 

(orſites 1 woulde to Cynthia thou couldeſt make as 
good anexculc in truth, as to methou haſt done by wit. 
\ Tellss Truth ſhall be mine anſwere, and cherefore I 
will not ſtudie for an excule. 

(ynthia 1s it poſsible T elles,that ſo few yeres ſhonld 
harbor ſo many nuſchiefes? Thy ſwelling pride haue I 
borne, becaulc it is a thing that 'beautie maketh blame- 
leſle, which the more it exceedeth fairenes in meaſure, 
the more it ſtretcheth. ie ſelfe in diſdaine. Thy deuilſes 
againſt (ſires 1 (myle at, for that wits the ſharper they 
are, the ſhrewder they are. But chis vnacquainted and 
molt vnnaturall praiſe with a vile. Enchaunereſle , a« 

ain{t ſonoble a Gentleman as Enarmion, Tabhorre, as a 
thing molt malicious, and will reuenge, as a deede moſt 
monſtrous. - - - N | buy 

And as for, you Dipſas, I will ſend you intothe De- 
ſerte amongſt wilde beaſtes, and ery whether you can 
calt Lyons, I'ygars, Bates, and Beares , 'iito as deade a 
ſleepe as you did Endimion, or turne them to. trees;'as 
you.hauc doong B4qgoa.. But tell me Tclles,what was the 
cauſe of this cruel part,farxe valifting thy ſexe,in which 
nothing ſhould be bue ſimplenes : and much diſagree= 
b from hy face, in which nothing ſeemed to bee but 
Tells Diuine (ynthia.by whom I receive my life, and” 
Ba? 3 am 


Endimion. 
am content to ende it. I can neyther excuſe my fanlte 
without ing, nor confeſle it without ſhame ; Yer 
were it pokible that in ſo heauenlic thoughts as yours, 
there coulde fall fuch carchly motions as mine, I would 
then hope, if not to bee pardoned without extreame 
- puniſhment, yet to be heard withoue great maruel|. 

({ynthia Say onT ellus, I cannot imagine anie thing 
that can colour ſuch a crueltie. 

T ellus Endimion, that Endimion in the prime of his 
youth, ſo rauiſhe my hart with loue, that to obtaine my 
deſires, I coulde not finde mcanes , nor to refite them 
reaſon. 

What was ſhee that fauoured not Endimon, being 
young, wile, honorable, and vertuous ; beſides, vyhat 
mettall was ſhee made of (be ſhee mortal!) that is noe 
affeed with the ſpice, nay infeRed with the —_ of 
that (not to be e ed, yet alwaics to be felt) Loue? 
_- whichbreaketh the braines , and neuer brooſeth the 
browe : conſumeth the hart, and neuer toucheth the 
skinne : and maketh a skarre to be ſcene, be- 
fore any wounde atall be fele. My hart too tender to 
vvithſtande fuch a diuine furie , yeclded co Loue. 
Madame I not without bluſhing confeſle, yeclded to 


Loue. "IC 

Cynthia A ſtraiigg effec of loue, to worke ſuch an 
extreame hate, Howgay you Endemion, all this was for 
loue ? | 

End. I fay Madam then the Gods ſende mee a wo- 
mans hate. 

Cynthia That were as bad, forthen by contrarie you 
Ro TOE But on T ellss , let vs heare the 
Engae. 

Tellus Feeling acontinuall burning in all my bowels, 
anda burſting a in cueric vaine,I could not ſmoo-- . 
ther the inwarde fyre , but it muſt necdes bee per- + 


ceiued 


Endimion. 

ceived by the outwarde ſmoke, and by the flving a- 

”_ of diuers ſparkes, diuers iudged of my Cali 
es. 

Endimion as full of arte as witte, marking mine eyes, 
(in which hee might {ce almoſt his owne, ) my ſighes, 
by which he __ euer heare his name ſounded,aymed 
at my hart, in which be was aſſured his perſon was im- 
printed, and by queſtions wrunge out that , which was 
readie to bur{t out. V Vhen he ſawe the depth of my 
affe&tions, he ſware, that mine in reſpe&of his, were as 
fumes to Aetna, vallies to Alpes, Ants to Eagles, and 
nothing could be compared eo my beautie but his loye, 
and cternitie. Thus drawing a ſmooth ſhoe vppoita 
crooked foote, hee made me beleeue, that (which all of 
our ſexe willinglie acknowledge) I was beautifull. And 
to wonder, (which indeede is a thing miraculous) that 
any of his ſexe ſhould be faithfull. | 

Cynthia Endimion, how will you cleere your ſelfe ? 

End. Madam, by mine owne accuſer. 

Cynthia Well T ellus proceede,but breefelie, leaſt ta- 
king delight inverering thy loue, thou offende vs with 
the en2t of it, 

Tellus Iwill Madame quickly make an ende of my 
loue & my tale. Fmding continuall increaſe of my tor- 
menting thoughts, and that the enioying of my loue, 
made deeper woundes then the entering into it. I could 
finde no meanes to caſe my gricfe, but to followe Endi- 
won, and continually to haue him in the obie of mine 
eyes,who had me {laue and ſubic{ to his loue., 
| But in the moment that I feared his falſchoode, 
and fryed my (elfe moſt in myne affeftions , I founde, 
(ah griefe, cuen thenT loſt my ſelfe.) I founde him in 
moſt melancholie and deſperate termes, curſing hys 
ſtarres, his ſtate, the earth, the heauens, the world, anc 
* allfor the louc of 


Cynthia 


Enatmion. 

Cynthia Of whom? Tellus (peake boldly. 

Tellus Madame, I dare not vtter for feare to of- 
fende. 

Cynthia Speake I fay ; who dare take offcnce,if thou 
be commaunded by Cynthia ? 

Tellus For the loue of Cy11thia. | 

Cynthia For my loue T elk, that were ſtrange, Endi- 
w3107 15 it true ? | 

End. Inall things Madame. T ellxs doth not ſpeak 
falſe. 

Cynthia What will this breede to in the cnde 2 Well 
Endimion, wee ſhall heare all, 

T ellus I ſceing my hopes turnde to miſhaps, and a 
ſetled diſsembling towards me, and an vrumooucable de- 
fire to Cynthia, forgetting both my lelte and my ſexe; 
fell vnto this vnnaturall hate; for knowing your ver- 
tues Cynthia to be immortall, Icoulde not haue an ima- 
gination to withdraw him, And finding mine owne af- 
tections vnquenchable, I coulde not. carrie the minde 
that any cls ſhould poſleſle what 1 had purſued . For 
though in maicſtic, ie, vereue, and dignitic, I al. 
waics humbled and yeelded my lelfe to Cynthia, yet in 
affeions, I eſteemed my ſelfe:equall with the Goddeſ- 
ſes, & all other creatures accordmyg to theyr ſtates with 
my ſelfe. For ſtars to theyr bignes have theyr li jr 
the ſunne hath no more. lictle pyechers when they 
can holde no more, are as full as great veſlels that 1unne 
oucr. Thus Madam inall eructh,haue I vttered che vn- 
happineſle of my louc, and the cauſe of my hate, yeel- 
ding wholy to that duinc'iudgement which neuer erred 
for want of wiſedom,or cnuied for too much partialiry. 

(ynthia How ſay you my Lords to this matter ? But 
what ſay you Endrmion, hath T ell tolde troth ? 

End. Madame in all things ; but in that ſheec ſaide I 


loucd her, and ſwore to honour her. 


Cynthia 


Endimion. 


Cynthia Wasthereſuch a time when as for my loue 
thou did{t vowe thy ſelfe to death, and in reſpe&t of it 
loth'd thy life 2 ſpeake Endimion, I will not reuenge it 
with hate. 

End. The time was Madam and is,and cuer ſhall be 
that I honoured your highneſle aboue all the world, but 
to ſtretch it ſo far as to call it loue, I neuer durſt. There 
hath none pleaſed mine eye but Cynthia , none deligh- 
ted mine cares but Cynthia, none poſlefied my hart ba 
Cynthia. I haue forſaken all other fortunes to followe 
_—_ and heere Iſtande ready to die if it pleaſe Cyn- 
thia. Such a difference hath the Gods ſerte between our 
ſtates, that all muſt be dutie , loyaltie, and reuerence, 
nothing (without it vouchſafe your highnes) be termed 
loue. My vaſpotted thoughts , my languiſhing bodie, 
my diſcontenced life, let them _obtaine - princelic fa- 
uour that, which to challenge chey muſt not preſume, 
onelic wiſhing of.umpolgbilitics : with imagination of 
which, I will ſpende my ſpirits, and co my ſelfe that no 
creature may heare, {ofthe call it loue. And if any vrge 
to vtter what I whiſper,then will I name it honor. From 
this ſweet conteplation if I be not drinen,l ſhall liue of al 
men the moſt content,taking more pleaſure in mine as 
2cd thoughts,then cuer I did in my youthfulactions. 

C Jn. Endimion, this honorable relpeRt of thine, ſhalbe 
chriſtned loue in thee, & my reward for it fagor. Perſc- 
ucr Endimion in louing me , & I account more ſtrengeh 
in a truc hart,then in a walled Citcie. I haue laboured ts 
win all, and ſtudie to keepe ſuch as 1 haue wonne , but 
thoſe that neither my fauour can njooue to continue 
conſtant, nor my offered benefits gette to bee faith- 
full, the Gods ſhal cyther reduce to tructh , 'or revenge 
their trecheries with iuſtice; Entwnion continue asthou 
haſt begun, and thou ſhalt finde that (5mrbie ſhyneth 
not on thee nn vanes 7 


K E 1 dimion 


Endimion. 

End. Your Highneſſc hath blefled mee , and your 
wordes hauTagaime reſtored my youth : mee thinkes I 
| feele my ioyntes {tronge, and theſe mouldy. haires rg 
mole,& all by your vertue (ynth14,into whoſe hands the 
Ballance that weigheth time & fortune, are committed, 

{5nth. What younge againe? then it is pittic to'pu- 
niſh T elles. 

Tellus Ah Endimion, now I know thee and aske par- 
don of thee : ſuffer mee {till to with thee well. 

End. T ellas,(ynthia mulſt commaund what ſhe will. 

Floſe. Endimion , I rcioyce to ſee thee in thy former 
eſtate. 

End. Good Floſenla, to thee alſo am I in my former 
affc ions. 

Eum, Endmion, the comfort of my life, howe am I 
rauilhed with a ioy matchleſle, fauingonelic the enioy- 
_ ing of my miſtriſe | 

Cynth. Endimion, you mult nowe tell who £umenides 
ſhrineth for his Saint. 

End. Semele Madame. 

Cynth, Semele Eumenides?\s it Semele? the very waſpe 
of all women,whoſc tongue ſtingeth as much as an Ad- 
ders tooth ? 

Em. It is Semele, Cynthia : the poſſeſſing of whoſe 
loue,muſt onelie prolong my life. 

Cynth. Nay fith Endemion is reſtored, wee will haue 
all parties pleaſed, Semele,are you content after ſo long 
eriall of his faith, ſuch rare ſccreſie, ſuch ynſported loue, 
to take Enmenides? Why ſpeake you not ? Not a word ? 

End. Silence Madame conſents : that is moſt truc. 

Cynth. It is truc Endimion, Eumenides, take Semele. 
Take herl ſay. 

Eum. Humble thanks Madame, now onely doc I be- 
gin to lue. | 

Semels Aharde choyce Madame,cither to be mw 


Endimion. 


if I ay nothing,or to loſe my tongue if I ſpeake a word. 
Yet doe I rather chooſe to haue my tongue cut out,then 
my heart diſtempered : I will not haue him. 

Cynth. Speakes the Parrat ? ſhee ſhall nod heereafter 
with ſ1gnes: cut off her tongue,nay her heade , that ha- 
uing aſcruantof honourable birth, honeſt manners, + 
truc loue, will not be perſwaded. 

Semele H-*« no faithfull 1 - vr then 
would he haue asked his Miltris, 

Geron Had he not beene faithfull, he had neuer ſcene 
into the fountaine,and fo loſt his friend and Miltriſle. 

Eum. Thine own thoughts ſweet Semele,witneſle a- 
wo thy wordes ,for what haſt thou founde in my life 

ut loue ? and as yct, what haueI founde in my loue but 
bitterneſle 2 Madame pardon Semele, and ct my tongue 


ranſome hers. 
Cyn. Thy tongue Exmenides? what ſhouldſt thou liue 


wanting a tongue to blaze the beautic of Semele. Well 
Semele, ] will not commaund loue, for it cannot bee en- 
forced ; Ict meentreat it. 

Semele I am content your Highneſle ſhall command, 
for now only do I thinke Eumenzaes faithfull,that is wil- 
ling to loſe his conguefor my ſake : yet loth, becauſe it 
ſhould doe me better ſcruice. Madame, I accept of £4- 
menides. Cynth. I thanke you Semele. 

Ex. Ah happic Ermenides, that haſt a friend ſo faith- 
full, and a miſtris ſofaire : with what ſodaine miſchiefe 
will the Gods daunt this excelle of ioye ? Sweet Semele, 
I live or dye as thou wilt. 

Cynth. What ſhall become of T ellus?T ellus you know 
Enaimion 15 vowed to a ſeruice,from which death cannot 
remooue him. Corſites caſteth {till a louely lookes to- 
wards you, how fay you will haue your Corſues,and ſo re- 
cciue pardon for all that is paſt ? 

Tells Madame molt willingly, 
K. 2 (yh. 


' Y 


Endimiog. 

| Gthia ButI cannottel whether (Fyſcter, be agreed. 
[* {arfites 1 Madame more happie to enioy Tellus chen 
_ the Monarchie of the world. 

*"Exm. Why ſhe cauſed you tobe pincht with Fairies. 

or. Tbut herdaneoebar pipched my hart more 
he. 

 Cyntinua w vl enjoy thy Jouc. But what hatic you 

ba” n HE: Lots , - 

Tellus Onely the pi feof Endimion. SN 
Cymbia Then ſottrch of Endinzion as his pifture 
commerh to, poſſeſſe and play withall. | 

Corfires Ah: my ſwerte T elle, my loue ſhal be as thy 
beaurie is, matchleſſe; 

(Gnthia Now it reſteth Dipſas, thatif chou wilt for- 

fear that vile Arte of Enchaunting, Geron hath pro- 

to receiue thee, atherwal if thou be wed- 

775 ya enabrit eg muſt and will ſee it puniſhed to 
the vttermolt, 

Dipſax Madam, I renounce both ſubſtance and ſha- 
dow of that moſt horrible and harefull erade, yowing to 
che Gods continuall penannce, and to your highoes 0- 
bedience. 

_ _ lay you Geron , will you admit her to 

r 
hy I with more ioy then I did the firſt day : for 
nothing could VP tomake me happy,but ow/ her 
Forfaking that leude and deteſtable courſe. Dipſas 1 im- 
brace thee. 

Dipſas AndI thee Geron, to whom I will hereafter 
recite the cauſc of theſe my firſt follies. 

(Omthia Well Endimion, nothing reſteth nowe bue 


© that we depart. Thou haſt my Fauour, Tellus her friend, 


'Eimenides mParadice with th his Semele, Geron contented 
with Dipſas, 
Ser T optons Nay ſofe, cannot handſomly goe fohod 
WwW 


a 


 Endimion. 
without Bagoa. 
, (nehia, Well Syr T ophas, it may bee there are more 


vertacyin'mee then'my ſelfe knoweth of, for Endimien 
Lawaked; and 8& my words he waxed young, Lwill trie 
whether I can turne this erce againe to thy eruc lone. 
T ophas Turne her to atruc louc or falſe, ſo ſhee be a 
We Rav Conde rat tnand es 
Cynthia Bagoa, Cynthia puttcrii ancnd tothy har 
- fortunes, for Geng np ercefor a he nt 
I will recoucr the&azame, if timy power be tl c cffet 
of truth: act 1; ti 57 
Tophas Bagoa 7 abots ypon thee. 
. Cynchi4 Come my Tordes {et vsin, you Gyptes and 
Pythagaras, tf you cannot*content your ſcJues in our 
Court, ta fall from vaine f6llies of Phyloſophers,to ſuch 
vertues as are here praiſed, you ſhall be entertained 
according to your deſerts, for Cynthia 15 no ſtepmother 
toſtrangers, | 
Pytha, Thad rather in (ynthias Court ſpende tenne 
yeeres,then jn Greece bne houre. | 
Gypres And I chuſe rather to live by the ſight of 
Cynthia, then by the pafleſsing of all Egipt. 
(3nthna Then follow. THis 04 
Eumenides Weal attend, 


| Exeunt. 
FINIS. 
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tz Ihe Epilogue, 


A Man walking ghroade,che windand 
Sunne ſtroue tor ſoueraignty,the one 
with his blaſt , the ocher with his beames. 
The wind blew hard,the man wra pped his 
rmer about himharder :.icbluſtred moxe 
- GY then git it faſt ro him: I cannot 
preuaile ſayd the wind, The Sunne caſting 
her Chriſtall beames , began to warmethe 
man : he ynloſed hisgowne: yer it chined 
brighter : he then put it off, I yeelde fayd 
the winde, for if thon continue Shining, he 
will alſo put oft hiscote, ... -. .-. 

Dread Soueraigne ,' the malicious that 
ſecke to ouerthrowe ys with threats,do but 
ſtiften our thoughts, andmake them ſtur- 
dier inſtormes: but if your Highn es vouch 
 fafe with your fauorable beames to glaunce 
vpon vs,we hall not onlte ſtoope,but with 
all humilitie , lay both our handes and 
hearts,at your Maieffics feete. 


